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Snter Leonato gouernour of^MeJpna\ Jnnor^n hk wife^ Hero 
hi* daughter, and Beatrice hk neeccjvith <* 
mejfen^cr. 

Leonato* 

*%^tjti^ I carne in this letter , that don Peter of Arragort 

§4#& co,nes ^ ni g! ir to Meflina. 
J^H J^f ^ e 1S V€r ? ncare &y was not three 

%&Q%®^ leagues oir when 1 left him. 

iww. Ho vv many gentlemen haue you loft in this acTtonS 
Ukfcff.Bm few of any fort,and none of name. 
Leon*. A victory is twiceitfelfe, when the atchiuer brings 
home fitl numbers: I find hcre,that don Peter hath bellowed 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

^Me£. Much defend on his part, and equally remembred 
by don Pedro .he hath borne himfelfe beyond the promife of 
his age,doing in the figure of a lamb,the feats of a lion,he hath 
indeed better bettrcd expectation then you muft expeft of me 
to. tell you hovv. 

Leo. He hath an vnckle here in Meflina will be very much 
Stlad of'it. 

Meff. l-hauc already deliuered him letters, and there ap- 
peals much ioy m tym,euen fo muduhat iov could not fticw 
it fdfc modeft enough, without a badge of bittcinefle. 

Leo. Did he breakc out into teares? 

Me(f. In great meafurc. 



Leo* 
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Leo. A kind oucrHow of kmctoeffiyhcre arc w> faces truer 
Jhen thofe that arc Co waflit, how much better is it to wecpe at 
ioy,then to ioy at weeping? r 

<Beatr. I pray you, is Signior Mountanto returnd from the 
warres or no? 

, - " Meffen. I know none of that name, ladic, there wasnonc 
foch in the army of any fort. 

Leonato What is he that you askc for neece? 

Hero My cofen meanes Signior Benedicke of Padua. 

lMe$. Cheeks returnd, and aspleafant aseuerhe was, 

Bea He fetvp his bills here in Medina, and challenge 
Cupid at theFhght, and my vnclcs foole reading the chalcSec 
iubfcribde for Cupid, and challengde him at the Burbolr I 
pray you,how many hath he kild and eaten in thefe warres* 
but how many hath he kild:forindeedeIpromi(id toeatcall 
of his killing. 

Leo. Faith neece you taxe Signior Eenedicke too much 
but heele be meet with you,I doubtitnot. 

Mejf He hath done good f eruice lady in thefe warres. 

Beat. You had mufly vittaile,and he hath holpe to eate it, 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent fio^ 
macke. 

Mejf And a good (buldier too,?ady. 
Beat. And a good fouldiour to a Ladv, but what is he to a 
Lord? 

Ulfejf. Alordtoalord,amantoaman,ftufFtwitlialhon0« 
rable vertues. 

'Seat. Itisfoindeed,heisnoleffethenaftuftman,bmfor 
the fluffing wel,wc are ai mortal!. 

Leo. YoUmuftnot, fir., rni flake my neece , there is a kind 
ofmei y warre betwixt Signior Benedicke and her, they neuer 
ineet but there's a skirmilli ofwit bctwecne them. 
Teat. Alashe gets nothing by that,in our laft conflift,4 01 hi* 
fiue wits went halting off,and now is the whole man gouernd 
with onc,£b that if he haue wit enough to keep himfelfwarm, 
let him beareit for a difference between himfelfand his horfe^ 
for it is ail the wealth that he luth k&, to be know n a rcafona- 



about Njthing. 

We crcatarcwho is his companion novv?he hath cucrjr month 
^newfworne brother^ 
Meff IftpofTtblc? 

Beat Very eafily poffible,he weares his faith but as the Fa- 
(hion of his hat,it euer changes with the next blocke. 

AM. I fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes. 
. Belt. No, and he were, I would burnc my ftudy but I pray 
vouwhois his companion? is theieno yongfquarcr now thai 
'will make a voyage with him to the diuell? 

Mejf. He is moft in the companie of the right noble Uau- 

^°Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a difeafe, heeis 
fooner caught than the pcftilcncc, and the taker runs prefent- 
ly madde,God help the noble Claudio, if he haue caught the 
Benedift,it will coft him a thoufand pound ere a be cured. 

Mejf. I will holde friends with you Ladie. 

Teat. Do good friend. 

Leon. You will neuer runnc madde niece. 

Beat. No,nottillahotcIanuary. 

Mejf Don Pedro is approacht. 

"Enter don ^'edro.Clatidio.Benedicke^Balthafar 
andlobn the kaftard. 
Pedro Good fignior L eonato, are you come to meet your 
trouble : thefaftuonofthe world is,toauoydcofl,and you in- 
Counter it. 

Leon. Neuer came trouble to my houfe, in the IrkcncfTe of 
your grace, for trouble being gone, comfort fhould remaine: 
but when you depart from mce , forrow abides, and happines 
takes his leaue. 

Pedro You embrace your cHargctoo willingly : Ithincke 
sis your daughter. 

Leonato H er mother hath many times tolde me fb» 
'Bened. Were you in doubt fir that you askt her? 
Leonato Signior Benedicke,no, for'then were you a child. 
Pedro You haue it full Benedicke,w ee may ghefle by this, 
what you strip , being a man, truely the Lady fathers her felfe; 
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be happy Lady , for you arc like an honourable Father, 

'Be. If Sigmor Leonato be her father, fhe would not haue 
his head on her fhoulders for all Meflina as like him as (h t is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior Beno- 
dicke, no body markes you. 

'Bene. What my dcei e lady Difdaine! are you yet Huing? 

Be a. Is it poffible Difdaine (hould die,wbile (he hath lucfa 
meete foode to feede it, as fignior Benedickc? Curtefie ltfetfc 
mufl: conuert to L3ifdaine,if you come in her prefence. 

r Bene. Then is osteite a turne-coate, but it is ccrtainelam 
loued of all Ladies, onelie you excepted: and I would I could 
finde in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for tmely I louc 
none. 

Beat. A deerehappineffeto women, they would clfc haue 
beene troubled with a pernitious futer, I thanke God and my 
cold blood, I amof your humour for that, I had rather hearc 
my dog barke at a crow, than a man fweare he loues me. 

Bene. God keepe your Ladiiliip fill in that mind , fo foffic 
Gentleman or other fliall fcapea predeftinate fcratchtface. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worfe , and twere fuch 
a face as yours were. 

r Bene. Well,)' ou are a rare parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaft of yours. 

( Bev. I would my horfe had the fpeed of your tongue, and 
fo vqq6 a continue!*, but keep your way a Gods name,Lhaue 
^done. 

"Seat. You alwayes end with a iades tricke, I knovve you of 
olde, 

Pedro That is fhe fummcof all: Lconato,fignior Claudia, 
ai^d fignior Benedicke, mv deere friend Leonato,hath inuited 
von all, T tell him we fhalHhy here, at the leaf! a moneth, and 
he heartily praies fome occafion may detail?* vs longer, 1 dare 
fvveare he is no hypocrite, but praies from hisheart. 

Leon. If von flveare, mv lord, you ifeafl not be forfworne, 
■fetmce bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the 
Prince your brother:! owe you all duetie. 
'$9°^ I thankewu, I am not of many wordes^utJ^a^ 



Leon* 
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7eo» Pleafeitvourgraceleadeon* 

fdro YourhandLeonato,wewilgotogether. 

cxemt. ManentBenedtekeO-CUudio. ; 
Hau. Benedicke,didft thou note the daughter of Sigmor 
Bene. I noted her not,but I lookte on her, (Leonato* 
pan. Islhenotamodeftyongladie* 
Ve* Dovouqueftionmeasanhoneftmanflioulddoe, 
formyfimpleirueiudgement ? or would you haue me fpeakc 

Claudia No,I pray thee fpeakc m fober lud^mem. 

*Benc Why yfaith me thinks fliecs too low tor a hiepraife, 
too browne for k faire praife, and too lHlcfic)rag^tpraifc,on. 
lie this commendation 1 can affoord her, that were ffiee other 
then fhe is,fhe were vnhanfome,and being no other,but as ihc 
is, I do not like her. 

Claudia Thouthinkeftlammfport, I pray thee tell mee 

truelie how thou lik'ft her. - 

Bene. Would you buie her that you enquier after her? 

Qoiudio Can the world buie fuch a iewel? 

'Bene . Yea , and a cafe to putte it into, but fpeake you this 
with a fadbrow? or doe you play the flowtingiacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare^ finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter ; 
Coine,in what key fliall aman take you togoin thefong? 

Ciaudto In mine eie , fhee is the fweeteft Ladie that euer I 
lookton. 

Bcned. I can fee vet without fpe&acles , and I fee no fuch 
matter : theres her cofin, and (he were not poffeft with a fury, 
exceedesherasmuch inbeautic, asthefirftofMaiedooth the 
lad of December : but I hope you haue no intent to turne huf- 
bandjhaucyou? 

Claudia 'i would fcarce trufl: my felfe, though I had fwornc 
- . mrarie.ifHero would be my wife. 

Bened. I ft come to this ? in faith hath not the worlde one 
man but he • vill weare his cappe with fufpition ? fliall I neuer 
fee a b^eheller of three fcore againe?go to yfaith,and thou wilt 
ncedes thru ft thy necke intoa yoke, weare the print of it, and 
figti away fundaies :looke,do» Pedro is returned Id fecke you. 
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Enter don Pedro, Iohn the bollard. 

Pedro Whatfecrcthathheldyouherc, that you followed 
not to Lconatoes? 

'Bene. I would your Grace would conftrainc me to tell. 

Pedro I charge thee on thy allegeancc, 

Hen You heare,Count Claudiojcan befecrctas a dumb 
man , I woulde haue you thinkc fo (but on my allegiance, 
markc you this,on my allegiance Jhe is in loue, with who'nov? 
that isyour Graces part: markehow (horthis anfweris, with 
Hero Lconatoes ftiort daughter* 

Clan. If this were fo,fo were it vttred. 

"Bened. Like the olde tale, my Lord , it is not fo, nor twas 
notfo : butindcede,God forbid it ftiould be fo, 

CUudio If my paflion change not ftortly, God forbid it 
(hould be otherwife. 

Pedro Amen , if you loue her , for the Lady is veiy well 
worthy. 

CUudio You fpeake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro By my troth I: fpeake my thought. 

Claudto And in faith,my Lord, I fpoke mine« 

Betted. And by my two faiths and troths, myLordc, I 
fpoke tnine. 

Clan. That I loue her J feele, 

Pedro That (he is worthy ,1 know. 

Bened. That I neither feele how fliefliould be loued , not 
know how (he fhould be worthic, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out of me, I will die in it at the flake. 

Pedro Thou waft cuer an obftinate herctique inthede- 
fpight of Beauty. 

Clau. And neuer could maintaine his part, but in the force 
of hiswil. 

"Bene. Thata woman conceiued me,I thankc her : that (he 
brought me vp, I likewifegiue her moll: humble thankesrbut 
that I will haue a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bugle in an inuifible baldricke, all women fhall pardon mee : 
becaufe I will.not doe them the wrong to miftruft any, I will 
doe my felfe the right to truft none : and the fine is , (for the 

which 
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wh'ichl may go the finer,) I will hue abachcller. 

Pedro I fhall fee thee ere 1 die, looke pale vvi th loue. 

"Bene. With anger, with.fickenefFe, or with hunger, niv 
T ord,not with loue : prouc'that cuer lloofe more blood witH 
loue then I will get againc with drinking, picke out mine eics 
with a Battad-makcrs penne.and hang me vp at'the doore of a 
brothel houfe for theilgrie of bhndcOupid. 1 

Pedro Wel!,if cuer thou ddft fall ftora thisfarth, thou wilt 
prooue a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do,;hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and fhootc at 
me, and he diat hits me, lqthim^:da£>t <dta rhefl^uldcr, and 
calld Adam. , ; • - ' ; ;.rf Jiicf.iAi : 

Tedro Well,as time fhal trierin timcthe faiiage bull doth 
bearetheyoakc. h-rrii w totft brffi^mjtf*! mc 1 v,on :.-:h 

Bene. The faijagetbull may , but iftajcrtki 1 feniible Bene- 
dtcke beare it, phi eke off theJaullkhdnie#/ind % them in my 
forehead, and let mebe VildfcpaHi^ let- 
ters as they write,hereis good.korfG!to , J^ 
fie vnder my figpe , here you r&m fee -Hefredtcke the married 

CUudio If this (hoi^fcheuer happenjthou wouldft be horn 

madde. * ' 5 • . -t- iid ffaiw gdc \ ' ?f 1 fcr? A 

-^Pedro Nay, if Cupid haue not fpent all hlsijuiuet in Vc- 
nicc,thou wilt quake for thisilidr^ly, 

Bened. I loota for an earthquake too then* 
Pedro Well, you will tcMTippi j^eMiththeiiotwresc,: in the 
meane time, good fign^i^dj^e h repaire-to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him i will net faile him at fup- 
per,fgr>ricieede he hath m^e great pi ^hwtion. 

Opened. I haue almoft matter enough ininee for; fuchean/ 
EmbaJJagc, and^ Tcomniityoti.; : tn ? 

0*»* To the tuition of God rfirofc rtiy houfe if I had it, 
^7 J hc fixt of ^uirfo^fwiid Benedict**! 
Bened. Nay mocke not, ; m^e^ppfethe body of your dif^ 
courfeisfometimeguarded^^ 

arebutfligntly baftedon neither, ere yo^flowtoldemls any 
further, examine your co*ftience ; and fo IS eau.e you. exi^ 
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My liege, your HighnefTc nowe may doc mec 
good. 4 

7>< dro My loue is thine to teach,teach it but how, 
And thou fhalt fee how r«pt it is to learnc 
Any hard leflon that may do thee good. 

Cku. Hath Leonato any fonne,my lord? 

Pedro Nochi!debutHero,!liccshi$oneIyhcire^ 
Dooft thou affett her Claudio? 

Claudio O my lord, 
When you went onward on thisended aftion, 
I lookt vpon her with a fouldiers eie, 
That likt } but had a rougher taskeinhand, 
Than to driue liking to the name of loue: 
But now T am returnde,and that warrc- thoughts,, 
Hauc left their places vacantrin their roomes, 
Come thronging foft and delicate defires, 
All prompting mee how fairc yong Hero is, 
Saying I fikt her ere I went to warres. 

Tcdro Thou wiltbelrkcaloucr prcfently, 
And tire the hearer with a booke of words, £v* 
If thou doft louc fairc Hero, cherifh it, 
And I wil breake with hir,and with her father, 
And thou fhalt haue herrwaft not to this end, 
That thou beganft to twift fo fine a ftorie? 

Clan. How fwectly you do mimfter to loue, 
That know loues griefe by his complexion! 
But left my liking might too fodaine feeme, 
I would haue falude it with alongertreatife. 

Tedro What need the bridge much broder then the flood? 
Thefaireft grauntis theneceffitie: 
Looke what wil ferucisfit:tisonce,thouIouefta 
And I wil fit thee with the remcdie, 
1 know we fhall haue reuelling to night, 
I wil alTume thy part in fome d ifguifc, 
And tell faire Hero lam Claudio, 
And in herbofomeilevnclafpe ray heart, 
And take her bearing prifoner with the force 
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And ftrongincounter of my amorous talc: 
Then after, to her father will I breake, 
And the conclufion is, fhe fhal be thine, 
In pra&ife let vs put it prefently. exeunt. 
Enter Leonato and unsold man brother to Leonato 

Leo. How now brother,where is my cofen yourfonne.hath 
he prouided this mufique? 

Old He is very bufic about it , but brother, I can tell you 
ftrange newes that you yet drcampt not of. 

Leo. Are they good? 

Old As the euents (tampes them but they haue a good co~ 
uer : they (hew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
walking in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much oucr-heard by a man of mine : the prin ce difcouered to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant , he meant to take the prefent time by the top, and in- 
flantly breake with you of it. 

Leo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old A good flharp fellow,I wil fend for him, and queftion 
him your felfe. 

Leo. No,no, we wil hold it as a dreamc til it appeare it felf: 
but I will acquaint my daughter withall , that Hie may bee the 
better prepared for an anfwcr,ifperaducnturc this be true: <*o 
you and telhir ofitrcoofins, you know what you haueto doe, 
O J cne you mcrcie fnend,go you with me and I wil vfe your 
slulhgood cofin haue a care this bufie time. exeunt. 
Enter ftr lohnthe baflard.andConrade his companion. ' 
Con. What the goodyeere my lord,wh v are you thus out of 
mcalure lad? * 

for'etl^ rlJTff * n ° T^r *? ^ ° CCafi ° n that brceds > ft* 
tore the ladnefle is without limit. 

CW. You fliould hearereafon. 

John Andwhcnlhaueheardit.whatbleffinabrin^it? 

Iohn\ wonderthat thou (beingas thou faift,thouart. bo 
vnderSaturne) goeft about to apply amoral rn^cine. 
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ftiortifyingniifchiefe:I cannot hide what I am:I mufibefad 
when I hauecaufe^andfmiieatno mans iefrs 3 eate when 1 haue 
ftomack,and wait for.no mans leifure: fiecp when I am drow- 
fie,and tend on no mans bufinefle Jaugh when I am mery,and 
claw no -man in his humor. 

Gov. Yea but you mud not make the full (how. of this till 
you may do it withou t con trollment , you haue of late fioode 
out againft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoflible you fiiould take true root,butiy 
the faire weather that you make your felf ; it is needful that you 
f ram e the feafon for your owne haruelh 

lohn I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then arofeinhis 
crace. and it better fits my bloud to be cWdam d of all, then to 
Btliion a eariage to rob loue from any:in this (thogh 1 cannot 
be faid to be a Catering honeit m.an)it muft not be denied but I 
am 3 plain dealing Viliaine J am ti;u{tedwithamu(Iel ; and en- 
fraunchifde with aclogge, therfore thane dccreed.not tofng 
ftimvch^ciifi had my mouth I would bite:ifl had my liber- 
tv I would do my liking: in the mean tirae,let me be that I am,, 
and fcekc not to alter me. 
Con. Canyoumakeno vfeofyourdifcontcnt? - 
John im^kcallvfeofit/orlvfeitonly, 
Who comes here: wk'it i-ewes Borachio* 
Enter 11 oracMo. 
Bor. I came yonder from a grc^fupper , the prince your 
fcrother is royally entertain d by Leonato , and I can giue you 
iritelfecnce of an intended mariage. 

John Wil it feme for any model to build mifchiefe on?whafc 
is hefor a foolc that betrothes himfelfe to vnquietnefle? 
Bor. Mary it is your bothers right hand, 
John Who^themoftcxquifiteClaudio? 

• 'Bor. Euen he. ? 
hhn A proper fquier,and who,and who,which way looks 

ha 3 

Bor Mary one Hero the daughter and heire of Leonato. 
hhn A very fomardjMarch-chicke,, how came you to 
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%or Being entertain d for a perfumer , -as I was i 
muftvroomc, comes me the prince and Claudio > handin 
hand ni fad conference: I whipt me behind the arras.and there 
heard it afreet! vpon , that the prince fhould wooe Hero for 
himfelfe f and hauing obtain d her, giue her to Counte Clau- 
dio. 

John 7 Gome 5 comeJet vsthither 5 thrs may prouefood to my 
di'fplcafure , that yong ftart- vp hath all the glory of my ouer- 
thrownf I can croflTe him any way,! bleile my fclfe euery way, 
you are both fure,and wilaffift me. 
(,onr. To the death my Lord. 

lohn Let vs to the great fupper, their cheere is the greater 
that I am fubdued,won!d the cookc were a my mind, fhall .we 
! go proue whnts to be done? 

Bor. W eele wait vpon your lordfhip. exit. 

Enter Leonato fa brother \hk wife y Hero his daughter ^nd 
'Beatrice his neece.anda (fin/man. 
Leonato Was not counte lohn here at flipper? 
brother 1 faw him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! »euer can fee 
vr him but T am heart-burn d an bower after, 
- ~Mg£9 ^ e * s °f a very melancholy difpofition* 

BemriceSlc were an excellent nkn that were made iuft m 
the mid-way between him and Benedicluhe one is too like an 
image and faics nothing^nd the other too like my ladies eldcft 
fonne, cuermore tatling, 

Leonato Then halfe fignior Benedickes tongue in Counte 
Johns mouth, and halfe Counte Iohns melancholy in Senior 
Benedickesfice. 

-Beatrice With a good legge and a good foote vnckle , and 
money inough in his purfe, fuch a man would winnc any wo- 
man m the world if a could get her goodwill, 

Leonato By my troth neece thou wilt ncuer<M thee a huC 
band,if thou be fo fhrewd of thy ton<n le . 
brother Infai th th ees too cur ft. ° 
Beatrice Too curft is more then curft I £hall lefTen 

B % God* 
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Gods fending that way, for it is faide, God fends a cur CI cow 
fhort homes, but to a cow too curft , he fends none, 

Leonato So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
homes. 

Beatrice Iuft,if he fend mc no husband,for the which blet 
fmg J am at him vpon my knees euery morning and euening: 
Lord,I could not endure a husband with a beard on hisfacfc,! 
had rather lie in the woollen! 
Leonato You may light on a husband that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What (hould I do with him* drefle him in my ap~ 
parell and make him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
beard ,is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, is leffe 
>*f then a man:and he that is more then a youth,is not for me,arid 
he that is lefTe then a man, I am not for him, therefore 1 will 
euen take fixpence in carnetlof the Berrord, andleadehis 
apes into hell. 

Ltnos.to Well then «;o you into hell. 
"Beatrice No but to the gate, and there will the diuell meete 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and fay, get 
you to heauen Bcatrice,get you to heauen, hcercs no plate For 
you maids/o deliuer 1 vp my apes and away to faint Peterrfor 
the heauens , he fhewes me where the Batchcllcrs fit,and the* 
hue we as mery as the day is long. 

brother Wellnecce,I truft you will be rulde by your fa- 

Ueatrice Yes faith, it is my cofens ductie to make curfitrand 
fay f 6thcr,as it pleafe youtbut yet for all that cofinjet him be a 
handfome fellow,or elfe make an other cut fie, and fay, father, 

as it pleafe me. . 
Leonato Well neece,! hope to fee you one day fitted with a 

husband* • , , 

-Beatrice Not til Godmakemen offome other mcttal then 
earth, would it not grieue a woman to be ouer-mafterd with 
a pecce of valiant dufcto make an account bf her life to a clod 
ofwaiward marie? no vncklc,ilc none: Adams fonnes arc my 
brethren , and truely I holde ita fmnc to match inmykin- 

rcd * leonato 
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Leonato Daughter,rcmembcr what I told you,if the prince 
do folicite you in that kind,you know your anfwer. 

"Beatrice The fault will be in the mufiquecofin, if you be 
not wooed in good time : if the prince be too important, tell 
him there is meafure in euery thing,and fo daunce out the an- 
fwer,for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch ijgge,a mea(ure,and a cinquepace: the firft fuite is 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and iul as fantafticall) the 
wedding manerly modeft (as a meafure)full of ftate and aun- 
chentry, and then comes Repentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinquepace fafler and fafter, til he fincke into his 
graue. 

Leonato Cofln you apprehend pading fhrewdly. 
Beatrice 1 haue a good eie vnckle , lean fee a church by 
day-light. 

Leonato The reuellers arc entring brother , make good 
roome. 

Enter prince [Pedro, Claudio,and c Benedicke^nd Baitbafer 9 
or dumb Iohn. 

Pedro Lady will you walke about with your friend? 

Hero So,you walke foftly, and looke fweetly, and fay no- 
thing,! am yours for the walke, and efpecially when I walka- 
way. 

'Pedro Withme hi your company. 
Hero I may fay fo when I pleafe. 
Pedro And when pleafe you to fay fo? 
Hero When I like your fauour, for God defend the lute 
£hould be like the cafe. 

Ped>o MyvifbrisPhilemonsroofe, within the houfe is 
loue. 

Hero Why then your vifor fhould be thatcht. 

Pedro Speake low if you fpcake louc« 

"Bene, Well,I would you did like me, 

tMtr. So would not I for your ownefakc,for I hauc ma- 
fly ill qualities. 
Bene. Which is one? 
UH*r. lfaymypraicrsalowA 
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Hene, I loue you the bettcr,thc heare^tiay cry Amen* 
CMarg. God match mc with a good daunccr. 
Halth. Amen. 

kMam, And God kcepe him out of my fight when the 
daunce is done : anlwer Clarke. 

Battb. No more w'ords,thc Clarke is anfwered. 

Vrjula 1 know you well enough, you are fignior Antho* 
nio. 

Antko. At a word I am not. 
VrfuU I knowevoubythewaglingofyourhead. 
Aniho. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. h ■■ 

VrfvU You couldencucr doe him fo ill well, vnlelicyottx 
were the very man : heereshis drie hand vp and downe , you 
are he,you are he. 

Aniho. At a word Jam not. ' 
mfuh Come,come.doyoJthinkcldonotknowyouby 
your excellent wit?can vertue hidrit fclffcgo to, mumme,you 
are he, graces will appearand- theres an end. 
Beat. Will you not tell me who toldeyou io? 
Bened. No you (hall pardon me. 
Teat. Nor will you not tell me who you arc? 

out of the hundred mety ulcstwel, tht, was Cgtt.or ocncd.de 

that faid fo. 

Bened. W hats be? , 
. 'Beat. I am fiire you know him well enough, y 

fsened. Not i 5 belceuerae. *| 
Bear. D id he neu?r fpafayoiilaflgn. 

h svillani C ,for he both pleafc. mer , and ange fegggg* 
theylau^hathim 1 andbeateh 1 m:Ianiiuiehe Si mthew e e 

Iwouldhehadboordedme. , u 

B«w. WhenIknowdK<&^^ 
fay*. 
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Beat. Do,do,h£fe but break a comparifon or two on mc, 
which peradueture,(not markt,or not laught atjftrikes him in. 
to melancholv.and then theres a partnge win^ faued , for the 
foole will eatc no (upper that night : wee mult follow the lea- 
ders* 

Bene. In taery good thing. 
- '■ Beat. Nay, iftheyleadetoanyill, I will leaue them at the 
next turning. Dance exeunt 

Iohn Sure my brodier is amorous on Hero,and hath with- 
drawn her father to breake with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
low her,andbut one vifor remaines. 

Torachio And that is C laudio * Iknowehimbyhisbear* 
ing. 

John Are not you (ignior Benedicke? 

Qau* You know me well, I am he. 

iohn Signior,you are very neere my brotherin his lotic,hc 
is enamourd on Hero,Ipravyou diffwade him from her, /he 
is no equalLfor his birth, you may doe the parte of an honcfl: 
man in it. 

Claudia How know you he loues her? 
Iohn I heard himfwearehis affeftion. 
Borae. So did!too,andhefworeheewould marry her to 
night. 

John Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manet fclaiii 

C/atid. Thus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 
But heare thefe ill newes with the cares of Claudio: 
Tis cei taine fb.the Prince wooes for himfelfe, 
Friendship is conftant in all other things, 
Saue in the office and affaires of loue : 
Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues- 
Let euery eie negotiate for it fclfe, 
Andtruftno Agent : for Beauty is a witch, 
Apinft whofe thai me$,Qth melteth into blood: 
This is an accident of hourely proofe, (dick* 
Which I miftrafted not : farewcl thereforeHcro.£*m« Bene- 

Benedicke Count Claudio* 

Claudio Yea,the fame, 

C Bene* 
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Bent. Come,willyougowithme? 
CUudio Whither? 

'Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your owne bufines, 
-county : what fafhion will you weave the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfurers chaine?or vndcr your arme, like a 
Lieutenants fcarffc? you muft weare it one way/or the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

0aiidio I wifli him ioy of her. 

Bencd. Why thats fpoken like an honeft Drouicr , fo they 
fell buaockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

£Uudio I prayyouleaueme. 

Tenedkke Ho now you ftrike like the blindmnn , twas the 
boy that ftole your meate and youle beate the pofh 
Ckudio If itwillnotbe,ileleaueyou. exit 
Hencdickc Alas poore hurt foule^now will hee crcepe into 
fedges: but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me,andnot 
know mec: the princes foolelhah, it rqay be I goe vnder that 
title, becaufe Lam merry : yen but fo I am apte to doe my felfe 
wrong;: Tarn not fo reputed,it isthebafc(thoughbitter)difpo* 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the world into her pcrfon, andfo 
shies me out* well,ile be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the Prince > Hero , Leonato, lohn and Boracbh, 
and finr fide. 

Tedro Now {?gnior % wberesthe Counte, did you fee him? 

Benedick? Troth my lord, I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, 1 found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War* 
rcn, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true,thatyo'ut grace 
hid got the good wil of this yoong Lady,and 1 offred him my 
company to a, willow tree,eitherto make him a garbnd.as be- 
ing forfalcen,or to binde him vp a rodjas being worthie to bee 
vvhrpt. 

Pedro Tobewhiptjwhatshisfault? 

Br^dkke ' The flatte tranfgrcfTionof a Schoole-boy \ who 
being oucr-ioyed with findinga birds neft,fhewes it his com- 
panion^nd he fteales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a truft a tranfgrc/fion?the tranfgref- 

'fioa 
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fionisintheftealer. • 

Benedtcke Yet it had not beenc amifle the rodde had been? 

made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 

himfelfe,and the rodde he might haue beftowed on you,who 

(as I take it) haue fiolne his birds ncft. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to Gng, and reftore them to the 

jpyvner.. 

P ^Benedtcke If their finginganfwer your faying > by my faith 
you fay honeftly. 

Pedro The ladie Beatrice hath a cjuarrell to you.the Gen- 
tleman that daunft with her. told her ihec is much wrongd by 
you. 

Hened. O fhec mifufde mc paft the indurance of a blockc; 
an oake but vvith one greene leafe onit^vould haue anfwered 
her:my very viforbegannc to aflume life, and fcold with her; 
(Tie tolde me,not thinking I had beene my felfe ; that I was the 
Princes idler, that I was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ieft vpon ieft, with fuch impolFible conueiance vpon me.that 
I ftoode like a man at a marke , with a whole army fhootmg 
atmc: (hefpeakespoynyards,and euety word ftabbes : if h:r 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no lin- 
ing neere her,fhee would infect to the north flarre: I wouldc 
not marry her, though ihee were indowed with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgreft, (he would haue made Her* 
cuies haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
fire too : come,talkc npt of her, you (hall find her the infermll 
Ate in good apparell, I would to Godfomcfchotfer woulde 
coniure her, for certaindy, while flie is heere, a man may hue 
as quiet in hell,as in a fanftuarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
Pofe,becaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difquict, 
horroiir ,and perturbation followes her. 

£ riter C/audio and Beatrice. 

T'edro Looke heere fhe comes. 

Benedtcke Will your grace command mc^any feruiceto the 
Avorldes end? IwiH go on thefligfeft'arrancl.j^w to the An- 
tipodes thatyou can deuife to fend inee on : I will fetch vou a 
tooth-picker now from theftirtheft inch of Afia : brin^vou 
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the length of Prefter Iohns foottfetch yon a haire offthe <reat 
Chams beard : doeyou any embaflage to the Pigmies, rather 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy, vouhaue 
noimploymentfor me ? 

Pedro None,butto defirc your good company. 

Benedtcke O God fir, heeres a difli I loue not,' I cannot in- 
dure my La die Tongue. exit. 

Pedro Come Lady,ccme, you haue loft the heart offi^n!- 
or Benedicke. 

Beatrice Indeed my Lord,he lent it me awhile, and I gaue 
him vfe for it, a double heart for his fingle one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your grace 
may well fay I haue loft it. 

<Pe dro You haue put him downe Lady,you haue put him 
downe. 

'Beatrice So T would not he fhould do me, my Lord,left I 
fhould prooue the mother of fooles : I haue brought Countc 
Claudio, whom you fent me to feeke. 

Pedro Why how now Counte,wherefore are you fad* 

C/audio Not fad my Lord 

Pedro How then? ficke? 

Claudio Ncithef,my Lord* 

Beatriet The Counte is neither fid, nor ficke,nor merry, 
morwell : but ciuill Counte, ciuil as an orange, andfomething 
of that iealous complexion. 

Pedro Ifaith Lady, I think your blazon to be true,though 
Hebe fworne,if he befb, his conceit is falfe : heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thy mme,and faire Hero is won,I haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
jrarriage,and God giue thee ioy. 

Leonato Counte take ofme my daughtenand with her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A 
men to it. 

'Beatrice Spcake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio Silence is the perfefteft Herault of ioy,T were but 
little happy ifl could fay,how much? Lady, as you are m'me, 
1 am yours, I giue away my felfe for you, anddoatevpon the 
-.exchange. 



about Soothing. 

Beat. Speakc cofin,or(if you cannot) flop his mouth with a 
kiffe,and let not him fpeakc neither. 

<Pedro Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. 

Beatr. Yeamy loidlthankeit,poorcfookitkeepeson the 
windy fide of Care,my coofin tells him in his eare that he is m 
her heart 

Man. Andfofbe doth coofin. 

h 'Beat. Good Lord for aliance : thus goes cuery one to the 
world but I,and I am fun-1>urnt,I may fit in a corner and crie, 
heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice,! will get you one. 
Beat. I would rather haue one of your fathers getting :hath 
your grace nerea brother like you ? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maide coulde come by them. 
Prince Will you haue me?lady. 

Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ing-daies , your grace is too coftly to wearc euery day : but I 
befeech your grace pardon me,I was born to fpcake all mirth, 
and no matter. 

Prince Your filence mod offends me,and to be merry,bcft 
becomes you , for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 
hower. 

Beatr. No fure my lord, my mother cried, but then there 
was a ftarre daunft , and vnder that was I borne, cofins God 
giue you ioy. 

Leonato Ncece , will you looke to thofe things I tolde you 
©f? 

Beat I crie you mercy vnclc, by your graces pardon. 

exit Beatrice* 

Prince By my troth a pleafant fpirifed lady* 

Leon. Thercs little of the melancholy element in her my 
tord,fhe isneucr fid, but when Hie fleeps,5c not euer fid then: 
for 1 haue heard my daughter fay , fhe hath often dreampt of 
vnhappincs 3 and wakt her felfe with laughing, 

'Pedro She cannot indure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leonato O by no meanes,flhc mockes al her wooers out of 

fete. .y; \ ;.';V v/' ii 
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i "Prince She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leonato O Lord,mvlord,ifthey were but a wecke married, 
they would talke themfelues madde. 

Prince C oun tie Claudio , when meane you to <*oc to 
church? 

C/att. To morow my lord,Time goes on crutches.til Louc 
haueall his rites. 

Leomto Not til monday, my deare fonne, which is hencera^ 
hifl feuennight,and a time too briefe too, to hauc al things an- 
fwer my mind. 

Prince Come^you fliake the head at fo long a breathing, 
but I warrant thee Claudio,the time fhall not go dully by vs, I 
wil in the interim, vndcrtake one of Hercules labors, which is, 
to bring Signior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into a moun- 
taine of affe£tion,th one with th'othcr, I would faine haueit a 
match , and 1 doubt not but to fafihion it,if you three will but 
mmifter fuch affi ftance as I /hall giue you direction, 

Leonato My lord, I am for you,though it coft me ten nights 
vvatchings. 

Claud. And I my Lord* 

Prince And you too gentle Hero? 

Hero I wil do any modeft office,my lord,to help my cofin 
to a good husband. 

"Trmce And Benedicke is not the vnhopcfulleft husband 
that I know: thus farrc can I praife him,he is of a noble (train, 
cfapprooued valour,and confirmde honefty, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that (he fhall fal in louewith Be- 
nedicke, and I,with your two helpes, wil fo praftife on Bcncr- 
dicke , that in difpight of his quicke wit,and his queafie fto- 
macke,he fhall fall in louewith Beatricenfwe can do this,Cu- 
pid is no longer an Archer, his glory foall bee ours, for we are 
the oncly louc- gods , goe in with nice, and I will tell you my 
drift. 

Snter John and Borachw. 
John It is fo,the Countc Claudia (hall marry the daughter 
ofLeonato. 
Bora. Yeamylordpbutlcancrofleit. 

John 



Shakespeare Much Ado About Nothing (stc 22304) u 



about \Nj?tbing. 

John Anvbarrcanycroffcany impediment will be med- 
cinable to mcj am ficke in difpleafure to hjm.and vvhatfoeuer 
^aS-Hisaflfeaion, ranges euenly wuhmme, how 

canft thou crofle this marriage? 

i™Not honeflly my lord,but fo couert1y,thatno diiho- 
neftyfhallappeareinme. 

John Shevvmebriefelyhow. 

Bar. I thinke I told vour lordfliip a ycere fince how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the w aiting gentlewoman to 
Hero. 

John I remember. ^ 

Bar. I can at any vnfeafonable inflant ot the night, appoint 
her tolooke out at her ladies dumber window. 

John Whathfeisinthattobethe death of this manage? 

Bor. The poifonofthat lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother , fpare not to tell him , that he hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio,whofe 
elbmation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated ftale, 
fuch a one as Hero. 

lohn What proofe fhall I make of that? 

*Bov. Proofe enough,to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
tovndoeHero, and kill Leonato, looke you for any other 
iffue? 

' lohn Onelyfo difpight them I will endeuour any thing. 
Hor. Go then,find me a meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
loues me, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince & Claudio 
(as in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen'd with 
the femblance of a maid,that you hauc difcouer d thus:thev wil 
fcarcelv belceue this without trial): offer them inftances which 
fhall beare no lefle likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
window,heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Clauclio,& bring them to fee this the very night before the in- 
tended weddmg,for in the mean time,T wil fo fafhion themat- 
ter,that Hero rfial be abfent and there fhal appeereluchfeem- 
ing truth of Heroes difloyaltie ? that iealoufie foal be cald affiz- 

ranee 



ranccand al the preparation oucrthrownc. 

lohn Grow this to what aduerfciffuc it can, Iwillputitin 

praftafc : be cunning in the working this,and thy fee is a thou^ 
iandducatcs. 

/Bar. Ecyouconftantinthcaccufation, andiny cunnin°- 
lhallnot fliameme. * 

lohn Iwillprcfentlygolcametheirdayofrnarriagc- exjt. 
Enter Benediche alone. 

Bene. Boy. 
c Boj Signior. 

Bene. J n my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither 
to me in the orchard. 
Boy. I am here already fir. exit, 
"Bene. I know that,but I would haue thee hence and here a- 
gaine. i do much wonder,that one man feeing how much an 
other man n a foole,when he dedicates his behauiours to loue, 
wil after he hath laught at fuch /hallow follies in others,becom 
the argument of his ovvne fcornc, by falling in louc, and fuch a 
man is Qaudio, I haue laiowne when there was nomufiquc 
with him but the drummc and the fife, and now had he rather 
heare the tabcr and the pipe : I haue knowne when he would 
haue walkt ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nights awake earning the fafhion ofanewduhlet:he 
was woont to fpeake plaine,and to the purpofe(likean honeft 
man and a(buldier)and now is heturnd ortography,his words 
are a very fantafticali banquet , iuft (6 many ftrange diflies : 
may I be fo conuerted and fee with thefe cies? I cannot tell, I 
thinkc not: I wi! not be fworne but loue may transfbrme me to 
an oyfter, butile take my oath on it, till he haue made and oy- 
fier of me, he fliall neuer make me fuch a foole: one woman is 
faire, yet I am well $ an other is wife, yet I am well : an other 
vertuous,yet I am wehbut till nil graces be in one woman, one 
woma flial not com in my grace: rich fhe fhal be thats certain, 
wife,or ile none,vertuous,or lie neuer cheapen hcr:faire,or ile 
neuer looke ondher 3 mild,or come not neare me, noble,or not I 
for an angcll, of good diicourfl^an excellent mufitian,and her 
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haire fhall be of what colour it pleafe God;hah!thc prince an<l 
taonfieur LoueJ wil hide mcin the arbor. 

enter prince,Leonato y Clatidio y MuJtcke. 

Prince Come fliall we heare this mufique? 

Claud. Yea my good lord: how ftil the eueningis, 
AshuQitonpurpofeto grace harmonie! 

'Prince See you where Benedicke hath hid himfelfe? 
• Qmd. O very wel my lord: the mufkjue ended, 
Weelc fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Enter Ba/tha/er with mujicke. 

Prince Come Balthafer,weele heare that fong agatne. 

Bulth. O good my Iord,taxe not fo bad a voice. 
To flaunder rnjjificke any more then once. 

Prince It is the.witnefie ftill of exceliencic, 
To put a ftrange face on his owne pcrfeftion, 
I pray thee fing,and let me wooe no more. 

Baith. Becaufe you tal kc of wooing I will fing, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fute, 
To her he thinkes not worthy,yet he wooes, 
Yet will he fweate he loucs* 

Prince Nay pray thee come, 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
Doit in notes. 

Bxith. Note this before my notes, 
Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. • 

"Prince Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpcakes, 
Note notes forfooth , and nothing. 

Bene. Now diuine aire, now is his foulerauifht, is it not 
ftrange that ftieepes guts fhould hale foules out of mens bo- 
dies? well a home for my mpny when alls done. 

The Son?. 

Sigh no more ladie$,figh no more, 
A 1 en were deceiuers euer, 
Onefooteinfea^andone on fliorc, 
To one thing conftant neuer, 
Then figh not fo,but let them go, 
And be you blith and bonnie, 

D Con* 
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Connoting all your foundcs of woe, 
Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fing no moc, 
Of dumps fo dull and heauy, 
The fraud of men was euer fb, 
Sincefummer firft wasleauy, 
Then figh not fo,&c* 

'Prince By my troth a good fong, 

Balth. And an ill finger mv lord* 

Prince Ha, no no faith, ihcu fingftwel enough for a fhift 

Ben. And he had bin a dog that fhould haue'howld thus, 
they would hauc hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no uiifchecfe, 1 had as liuc haue heard the night-rauen, 
come v\ hat plague could hauc come after it. 

Prince Yeamary, dooft thou hcarc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs feme excellent mufique:for to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladle Heroes chamber window. 

^A/th. The beft I can my lord. 

Exit Bahhafar* 

Prince Do fb, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told fflee of to day, that yourniece Beatrice was in loue 
with fieniorBenedicke? 

c 

Cld. O I,ftalke on,ftalk on,the foule fits J did neuer think 
that lady would haueloued any man. 

Leo. NonorInekher,butmofl: wonderfuhthat Hieflhould 
fo dote on fignior Benedicks, whome ihe hath in all outward 
Behauiors feemd euer to'ahhorre. 

Bene. ] ft poffible? fits the wind in that corner? 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it,but that Hie loucs hirn widi an inraged affeftion^it ispaft ihe 
infinite of thought. 

Prince May t>e &c doth but counterfeit* 

Ckud> Faith like enough. 

Leon y O Godlcounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffion,came fo neare the life of paffion as Ihe difcouers it. 

Prince 
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Tr 'nee Why what efFe&s ofpaffion fliewes (h& 
Cland. Baite thchookc wcl, this fifli will bite. 
Leon. What cffc&s my Lord?/he wil fit you/you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 
Claud. Shedidindecde. 

^prince How , how I pray you !you amaze me,T would hauc 
thought her fpirite had beene inuincible againft all aftaults of 
affeftion. 

Leo. I would haue fworn it had,my lord^efpecially againft 
Benedicke. 

Bene. I /hould think this a gull,but that the white bearded 
fellow fpeakes iuknauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 
. uerencc. 

fiwi. He hath tane th'infcftion Jhold it vp. 
Prime Hath (hee made her affeftion knowne to Bene- 
dicke? 

Leomto No, andfweares flhee neuer will, thats her tor* 
ment. 

Ciaudio Tis true indeed,fo your daughter fiucs: (hall I,fiues 
fhe.that hauelo oftencouncred him with fcorne^wnte to hira 
that 1 loue him? 

Leo. This faiesfhe now when fhe is beginning to write to 
him, for (heel be vp twenty timcsanight ; and there will fhefit 
in her fmocke.til flie haue writ a fiieetc of paper: my daughter 
tels vsall. 

Q*"* Now you talk cfa fheetofpaperj remember a prety 
left your daughter told of vs. 

Leonato O when (he had writ it,and was reading it ouer,fhe 
found Bcnedickeand Beatrice betweene the fhcete* 
Clwdio That* 

Leon. O (he tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence/raild 
at her felf, that (he Chould be fo immodeft to write,to one that 
fte knew would flout her, I meafure him,faies (h c,by my own 
fpint, for I Oiould flout him,if he writ to mc,vea thorh I loue 
himlfliould, ' ° 

l T £ todown e vpon her knees fhe falls, wcepes,fobs, 
beatesher heart,teares her haircpraves^urics, O fwect Bene- 

Di dickc, 
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dickered gme mc patience/ 

Leonato She doth indeed, my daughter faicsfb, and the ex- 
tafie hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is fome- 

time afeardflieewilldoeadefperateout-ragetoh^rfdfe, it is 
very true. 

Prince It were good that Bcnedicke knew of it by fome o« 
iher,if (he will not difcouer it, 

Claudia To what endrhe would make but a fport of it,and 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prince Andhefhould,it were an almesto hang him, flices 
an excellent fweete lady, and (out of all fufpitioiV) (he is vertu* 
ous. 

Claudio And fhe is exceeding wife* 

^Prince In cuery thing but in louing Benedicke. 

Leonato O my Lord, wifedome and blood combating in 
fo tender a body, wehaue tenproofes to one,that hloud hath 
the viftory, 1 am fory for her, as I haue iuft caufe, beeing her 
vnde, and her gardian. 

Trwe I would fliee had beflowed this dotage on mee , I 
would haue daft all other refpefts,and made her halfe my fel£ 
I pray you tell Benedicke of rt,and heare what a will fay. 

Leonato Were it good thir.ke you? 

Claudio Hero thinkes flircly fhe will die,for (he fayes fhee 
will die, if he loue her not, and fhee will die ere /hee make her 
loue knowne,and fhe will die if he wooe her, rather than fhee 
will bate one breath of her aceuftomed crofnefle. 

prince She doth well, iffheefhoulde make tender of he* 
ioue,tis very pofiible heele fcornc it,for the man(as you know 
all) hath a contemptible fpirite. 

Claudio He is a very proper man. 

Trine* He hath indeede a good outward happines. 

Claudio Before God, and in my mind, very wife. 

Prince Hcedooth indeede £hew fome fparkes that are like 
Wit 

Qaudio And I take him to be valiant. 
Prime As Heftor, I aflure you, and in thejnanriagingot 
quarrels you i»ay fay he i$ wife , for either hee auoydefrthen* 
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With great difcretion,or vndertakes them with a mott chrifti- 

^S^ifhc do feare God,a mufl necefTarily keep peace, 
if heebreakethepeace, hee ought to enter into a quarrel with 

feare and trembling. n , 

prince And will hee doe, for the man doth feare God, 

make : well I am fory for your niece, fliall we go fecke d ene- 
dicke,and tell him of her loue? 

Claudio Neuer tell him,my Lord, let her weare it out with 

2-oodcounfell. _ _ 

Leonato Nay thats impoffible, fhee may weare her heart 

outfirft* • 1 V A 

^Prince Well, we will heare further of it by your daughter, 
Ietit coole the while, I loue Benedicke wel, and I could wifh 
he would modeftly examine himfelfe, to fee how much he is 
vnworthy fo good a lady. 

Leonato My lord,will you walke ? dinner is ready. 

Claudio If he do not doate on her vppon this, I will neuer 
truftmyexpe&ation 

Prince Let there be the fame nette fpread for her,and that 
smuftyour daughter and her gentlewomen carry : thefporu? 
will be, when they holdeonean opinion of an others dotage, 
and no fuch matter , thats the fcene that I woulde fee , which 
wil be meerely a dumbe (hew : let vs fend her to call him in to 
dinner. 

Benedicke This can be no tricke, the conference was f idly 
borne, theyhauethetruethofthisfrom Hero, theyfeemcto 
pittie fhe Lady : itfeemes her affeftions haue their full bent : 
loueme'why it mufl be requited: I heare how I am cenforde, 
they fay I will beare my felfe prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come from her : they fay too>that fhe willrather die than giue 
aniefigncofaffeftion : I did neuer thinke to marry, I mufl: 
not feeme prowd,happy are they that heare their detra&ions, 
and can put them to mending : they fay the Lady is fare, tis a 
trueth, I can beare them witneffe : and vertuous, tis fo, I can- 
Slot reprooueit, andwife, but for louing mc, by my'troth it is 
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no*additibn to her wit, nor no great argument of her follie.for 
I will be horribly in loue with her, I may chaunce haue fome 
oddequirkes and remnants of witte broken on me, becaufel 
haue railed fo long again ft marriage : but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? a man loues themcate in his youth,that he cannot in- 
jure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences,and thefe paper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the carreere of his humor? 
No,thc world muft be peopled When 1 faide I wouldc die a 
batchellerj did not think 1 fhould hue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day,fliees afaire lady, i doe fpiefome 
markes of loue in her. 

EnterBeatrice. 
Beatr* Aganft my will I am fent to bid you come in to din- 
ner. 

Bene. Faire Beatrice,! thanke you for your paines. 

*Beat. Itookenomorcpainesforthofethankes, then you 
take paines to thanke me,if it had bin painful I would not haue 
come. 

'Bene. You take pleafure then in the mefTagc, 
Beat. Yea iuft fo much as you may take vppon a kniues 
point,and choake a daw withalhyou haue no ftomach fignior, 
Fare you well* exit. f 

'Bene. Ha, againft my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinner: theres a double meaning in that: 1 took no more paines 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay,any pains that I take for you is as eafy as thanks: if 1 do 
not take pitty of her I am a villainc, if I do not loue her I am a 
IcwJ will go get her pi&urc, exit. 
Enter Hero and two Gent/erponfen y (JHarearet 3 a»dVrJlejf 9 
Hero Good Margaret runne thee to theparlour, 
There fhalt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 
Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 
Whifper her eare and tell her I and Vrfley, 
Walke in the orchard,and our whole difcourfc 
Is all of her Xay that thou ouer- heardft vs, 
And bid her ftealeinto the pleached bowcrc 
Where hony-fuckles 1 ipened by the funne, 

Forbid 



about Nothing. 

Forbid the funne to cntenlike fauourites, 
Made proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 
Againft that power that bred it,there will (lie hide her, 
To liften our propofe,thi$ is thy office, 
Bcarc thee well in it,and leauc vs alone. 

CMar^ He make her come I warrant you prefently* 
Hero c Now Vrfula,when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 
Our talke muft onely be of Benedicke, . 
When I do name him let it be thy part, 
To praife him more than euer man did meritc, 
My talke to thee muft be how Benedicke, 
Is ficke in loue with Bcatrice:of this matter, 
Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 
That onely wounds by hearc-fay:now begin, 
For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground, to hcarc our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. 
Vrfula The pleafantft angling is to fee thcfiOi 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame, 
And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: 
So angle' we for Beatrice, who euen now, 
Is couched in the wood - bine couerture, 
Feare you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero Then go we neare her that her eare loofe nothing; 
Of the falft fwcetc baite that wc lay for it: 
No truly Vrfula,fhe is too difdainfull, 
I know her fpirits are as coy and wild, 
As haggerds oftherocke. 

Vrfula But are you fare. 
That Benedicke loues Beatrice fb intirely? 

Hero So faies the prince,and my new trothed Lord* 
Vrfula And did they bid you tel her of it,madame? 
Hero They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
But! perfwaded themjf they lou de Benedicke, 
To wifh him wraftle withaffeftion, 
And neuer to let Beatrice know of it. 

Vrj 
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VrfnU Why did you fo,dooth not the gentleman 
Deferue as full as fortunate a bed, 
As cuer Beatrice (hall couch vpon? 

Hero O God of louell know lie doth deferue, 
Asmuch asmaybeyeelded teaman: 
But nature neuer framdc a womans hal t, 
Of prowder ftuffc then that of Beatrice: 
Difdaine and Scorne ride fparklingin her eies, 
Mifprifing what they looke on.and her wit 
V alewes it felfe fo highly,ihat to her 
All matter els feemes weaker flie cannot louc. 
Nor take no fliape nor proicft of affe&ion, 
the is fo felft indeared* 

Vr/k/a Surelthinkefa, 
And therefore certainely it were not good, 
She knew his loue left fheclc make fpoi t at it* 

Hero Why you fpeake truth J neuer yet faw man, 
How wife,how noble,yong,how rarely featured. 
But (lie would fpel him backward: if faire faced, 
She would fweare the gentleman fhould be her fitter? 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique. 
Made a foule blot: if tall, a laun.ee ill headed: 
If low, an agpt very vildiy cut: 
If (peaking, whv a vane blowne with all winds: 
Iffilcnt, whv a blocke moued with none: 
So turnes flic euery man the wrong fide out, 
And ncuer giues to Truth and Vertue, that 
Which {nnpieneffe and mente purchafcth* 

VrfnU Sure,fure,fuch carping is not commendable* 

Hero No not to be fo odde,and from all falhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 
But who dare tell her .foftf 1 fliould fpeake, 
She would mocke meinto ayre,0 Che would laugh mc 
Out of my felfe,preffe meto death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedicke like couerd fire, 
Confumeawa\nL^ghes 3 wafte inwardly: 
It were a b^|lrSeath,then die with mockes* , ^ 
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Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

prfitla Yet tel her of it,heare what /he wil fay. 

Hero No rather 1 will go to Benedicke, 
And counfaile him to fight againfl: his paffion, 
And truly lie deuife feme honcft (launders, 
To ftainemy cofin witb,one doth not know, 
How much an ill word may impoifbn liking* 

Vrfiili O do not do your cofin (uch a wrong, 
She cjnnotbefo much without trueiudgemcnt, 
Hauingfo f/vift and excellent a wit, ^ 
As (lie is prifde to haue,as to rehifc 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Benedicke. 

Hero He is the onely man of Italy, 
Al waies excepted my deare Claudio 

frjula I pray you be not angry with me,madame, 
Speaking my fimcy:fignior Benedicke, 
For fiiapc,for bearing argument and valour, 
Goei formoft m report through Italy, 

Her* Indeed he hath an excellent good name* 

VrJuU His excellence did came it, ere he had it: 
When are you married madame? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow,comc go in, 
He (hew thee feme attyres,and haue thy counfaile, 
Which is the belt to furnifli me to morrow. 

Vrfuk Shees limed I warrant you, 
We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue fo,then louing goes by haps, 
Some Cupid kills with arrowes fome with traps. 

'Beat. What fire is in mine eares?can this be true? 
Stand I Condemn d for pride and fcorne fo much? 
Contempt,farewel,and maiden pride^dew, 
No glory liues behind the backe of fuch. 
And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee, 
Taming my wild heait to thy louing hand:' 
If thou doft loue,my kindnefTe fhall incite thee 
To bind our loues vp in a holv band* 
For others fay thou doft deferue,and I ' * \ 

£ Beleeue 
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Belceueit better then reportingly. iX tt 9 

Snter 'Prince, (, iastdto ^Benediche, W Lconato. 

^Prince I doe but flay til your manage be confummate,and 
then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud. He bring you thither my lord, ifyoute vouchfafc 
me, 

Prince Nay that would be as great a foyle in the new SjlofT z 
of your marriage , as to (hew a child his new coateand forbid 
him to weare it,I wr1 only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany , for from the crowneofhbhead^othe foleofhisfoot* 
he is at mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow-firing, 
and the little hang-man dare not (hoot at him, he hath a heart 
as found as a bell , and hrs tongue is the clapper, for what his 
htfart thinkcs,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. GaHants J am not as I haue bin. 

Leo. So fay I,me thinkes you arc -(adder. 

Clan. I hope hebcinloue. 

Pribee Hang him truant , theres no true drop ofblo ud in 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be fadde,he vvantcs mo- 
ney. 

Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 
Prince Draw it* 
'Bene. Hang it. 

Clan, You muft hang it in land draw kaftcrwards. 
Prince WhatMigh for the tooth- aeh* 
Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme- 
Bene* Wei, cucry one cannot mafter a griefe, but he that 
has it. 

, Clau. Yet (ay I,he is in loue. 

Prince There is no appeerance of feracre in him , vnfeflTe it 
be a fancy that he hath toftrangedrfgurfes, as to be a Dutch- 
man to day, a French, man to morrow, or in the (hape of two 
countries at once , asaGermainefromthe wade downward, 
all flops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward, no dublet: vn- 
lefTehchauca fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appcare he 
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ftau. If he be not in loue with fome woman,there is n& be- 
Iceuing old fignes, a brufhes his hat a mornings, what {herald 
that bode? 

Prince Hath any man feene him at the Barbers? 
Clau. No,but the barbers man hath bin feenc with him,, 
and the olde ornament of his cheeke hath already ftufft tennis 

*Ltcn. Indeed he lookes yo^er tlian he did,by the loffe of 
a beard. 

Prince Nay a rubshimfcire with ciuit , can you tmell him 
©ut by that? 

Cimd. Thats as much as to fay , the fweete youthc s 1a 
loue. 

"Bene. The greatefl note of it is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when was he woont to waflh his face? 

Prince Yea or to paint himfelfe? for the which 1 hearc what 
they fay of him. 

Claud. Nav but his icfting fpirit ,which is now crept into a 
luie-ftringjand now gouernd by ftc ^i^^ 

Prime Indeed that tells a heauy talcj^or him:conclude,con~ 
clude,heisin loue. 

Claud. Nay but I know who loues him. 
Prince That would I know too, I warrant one that knows 
him ndt. 

CLwL Yes, and his ill conditions, and in difpight of al, dies 
for him. 

Prjnce She fhall be buried with her face vpvvards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charmcfor the tooth-al<e,old fignior* 
walkc afide with mc,I haue ftudied eight or nine wife wordes 
to fpcakcto you,which thefe hobby- horfes muft not hcare. 

Trince For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Claud.. Tiscuen fo, Hero and Margaret haue by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two bea'res will not 
bite one another when they mcete. 

enter John the Bafiard. 

Baflard Mylordandbrother,Godfaueyou. 

5Pr$nce Good den brother. 

E 2 BaflardL 
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Baftant Ifyour leifurc feru d,I would fpcakc-witfi you 
Prmce Inpriuate? 3 

Bafiard Ifitpleafe you, yet Count C!audio may heare, for 
what 1 would fpeake of,concernes him. 
Prince W hats the matter? 

T;a$l. Mcancs your Lord&ip to be.married to morrow- 2 
"Prince You know he does. 

Baft. I know notthat when he knowes what I know, 
Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you difcouer ifc 
Baft. You may think 1 loue you not,let that appearc here*, 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will mamfeft , for 
my brother( I thinke,he holdes you well, and in dearenefic of 
heart) hath holpe to efFcft your enfuing mariage:furely fute ill 
fpent, and labor ill beftowed. 
Prince Why whats the matter? 

Haft. I came hither to tel you and circumflnnces fhortned, 
(for flic has bin too long a talking of)the lady is difloyall. 
Who Hero? 

Bafiar. Euen ilie,^natoes Hero,your Hero,eucry man* 
Hero. 

Qtu. DifloysK? 

'Baft. The word is too good to paint out her wtckednefle, I 
could fay Hie were worfe,thinke you of a woi fe title, and I wil 
fit her to it: wonder nor till further warrant : go but with mc 
to night you fliall fee her chamber window enti ed, euen the 
night before her wedding day, if you loue her, then to morow 
wed her: Cut it would better fitte your honour to chansxyour 
mind, 

Claud, May this be fo? 

"Prince. I wil not thinkeit, 

B$jjjk If you dare not truft that you fee , confefTe not that 
you knowc : if you will foHowmee, I wilJlhewyauenough, 
and i\ hen you haue feene more^and heard more,proceede ac 
eordingly, 

Claudia Iff Ct e anie thing to night, whv I fhould n^t mar 
ry her to morrow in the congregation, where 1 £houJd w N ed> 
*hsrc willlfliamehcr* 

Prmi 
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<l>ri*ce And as I wooed for thee to obtaine herj wil ioync 
with thee,todifgrace her. 

"Bafiard I will difparagc her no farther, till you arc my wit- 
nefles,beare it coldely but till midnigh t, and let the iffue (hew 
it felfe. 

Prmce O day vntowardly turned! 
Claud. O mifchiefc ftran'gely thwarting! 
"Bafiard O plague right well preuentedl fo will you fay, 
when you haue feenethefequele. 

InterDogberyandhis cGmpartvcr with the Waich. 
7)0(7. Are you good men and true? 
Verges Yea, or elfe it were pitty but they fhould fuffer faU 
uation body and foule. 

Nay,that were a punifhment too'good for them , i£ 
they fhould haue any allegeancc in them,being chofen for the 
Princeswatch. 

Verges Well, giuethem their charge , neighbour Dog- 

Ttovbery Fir ft , whothinke you themoft defartlefle man 
to be Conftable? 

Watch I Hugh O te- cake firmer G eorge S ca~ cole,for th ey 
can write and reade. 

Dogbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole.God hath blcffc 
you with a good name: to be a welfauourcd man,is the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and reade,comes by nature. 

JVafchi Poth which maifter Conftable. * 

"Dogbery You haue: I knew it would be your anfwenwel; 
for your fauour fir, why giue God thanks, and make no boaft 
of it, andfor your writing andreading, let that appeere when 
there is no needeof fuch vanity , you are thought heerc to be 
the mod fenflefle and fit man for the Conftable of the watch: 
herefore beare you the lanthorne : this is your charge , You 
ihall comprehend all vagrom men , you are to bidde any man 
ftand,in the Princes name. 

Watch 2 1 T ow if a will not ftand? 

*S>oobery Why then take no note of him , but let him goe, 
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and prefcntly call the reft of the watch together , and thanfce 
god you are riddc of a knauc« 

Verges if he wil not ftand when he is bidden,he is none of 
the Princes fubiefts. 

Doobcry Trite, and they are to meddle with none but the 
Princes fubiefts : you fhall alfo make no noifc in the ftreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talkers mod tollerable^and 
nottobeindured. 

Watch We will rather fleepc than ta!kc,we know what be- 
longs to a watch. 

Dogbery Why you fpeake like an antient and moft quiet 
watchman, for 1 cannot fee how fleeping fhould offcnd:one- 
ly haitc a care that your billes bee not ftolne : well, you are to 
cal at al the alchoufes,and bid thofe that are drunke get them to 
bed. 

Watch How if they will not? 

c l)oglery Why then let them alone til they are fobcr,if they 
make you not then the better anfvver^'ou may fay,they are not 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watch Well fir. 

Bogbery If you mceteathiefc, you may fiifpeft him, by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man: andforfuch kind of 
men, the lefTe you meddle or make with them , why the more 
is for your honefty. 

Watch If we know him to be a thiefc,flial we not lay hands 
on him? 

"Bogbery Trudy by your office you may ,but I thinfye they 
that touch pitch will be defilde : the moll: peaceable way for 
you,if you doe take a thiefe, is, to let him (hew himfelfe what 
he is, and fteale out of your companie. 

Verges You haue beenc alwayes called amercifullroannc, 
partner. 

<Dog. Trudy I would not hang a doggc by my will, much 
more a man who hath anie honefhe in him. 
* Verges Ifyouhearc a child eric in the night you muft call to 

thenurfc and bid her ftilit. 
Watch Ho w if the nurfe be afleepc and will not heare vs. 
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<ZW Why then depart in peace,and let the child wake her 
Withctyin* /for the ewe that will not heare her lamb when A 
baes,will n°euer anfwer a calfe when he bleatcs. 
Yeroes Tis very true. 

<J)o% Thisistheendofthecharge: youconftablcarcto 
prefent the princes ownc pel (bn.if you meete the prince m the 
nicht,youmaylhvhim. 

Fernet Navbirlady thatlthmkea cannot. 

Dot Fme'jfhilhngs to one on t with any man that knowes 
the ftatutes,he mav ftav him, mary not without the pnnccrbe 
wiliing/orindeed the watch ought tooffend no man,and it is 
an offence to ftay a man againft his will. 
Verges Birlady I think e it be fo. 

Dog. Ha ah ha, wel matters good niglu, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunces , cal vp me , kcepc your f cllowes 
counfailes, and your ownc, and good night, come neigh- 
hour. 

Watch Well mafters, we heare our charge , let vs goe fittc 
here vppon the church bench till twoo , and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word morejioneft neighbors,! p?ay you watch 
about fignior Lconatoes doore,for th » wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coyle to night,adiew,be vigitant i be* 
fecchyou, exennt. 

Enter'Borachio andConrade. 

Tor. WhatConrade? 

Watch Peace, ftir not. 

Bor: Conrade 1 fty. 

Con. Here man,I am at thy elbow* 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there would a 
fcabbc follow. 

Con % I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 
with thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee clofc then vnder this penthoufc, for it 
driilr" ra i ne , and I will, like a true drunckard, vUerallto 
thee, 



Watch Some treafon mafters,yet ftand cloft. 
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c5Vf ucbadoe 

Bor. Therefore know,I haue earned of Dun Iohn a thou* 

fand ducates. 

Con. Is it pofTiblc {hat any villanic fhould be fo deare? 

'Bor. Thou fhouldft rather aske if it were poffible anv viU 
ianic fhuld be fo richrfor when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they will. 
Con. I wonder at it. 

Bor. Thatlhewcs then art vncoufirm'd, thou knoweft 
that the fafhion of a dub!et,or a hat,or a dtaake, is nothing to a 
man, 

Ccn % Yes it is apparell. 

Bor. I mcane the fafhion. 

Con. Yes the fafhion is the fafhion. 

Bor^ Tufh , [ mav as well fay the foole s the foole, but fecfl 
thou not what a deformed thecfe this faihion is? 

Watch 1 know that deformed, a has bin a vilctheefe, this 
vij.yecrca goes vp and downelike a gentleman : 1 remember 
his name, 

2?<yr. Didfl thou not hcarefomc body? 

Con. No,twas the vane on thehoufe. 

Lor. Seeft thou not( I fay what a deformed thiefe this fafhi- 
on is,how giddily a turnesabouullthe Hot-blouds, between 
foureteene and fiue and thmie,fometimes faOiioningthera 
hkePharaoesfouldioursin the rechiepainting.Xometitne like 
god Bcls priefh in the old church window, fometime like the 
fhauen Hcrculesin the fmircht worm-eaten tapeftrfj where 
his cod-pceccfeeinesasmaffieashis club. 

Con. Al this Ifce.and I fee that the fifhion wcaresotumorc 
apnat^H -<Kn the Mm , but art not thou thy felfe giddy with 
theWJ^mn too ,that thou haft flatted out of thy tale into telling 
me of the fafhion? . 

Wr\ Not fo neither, but know that I haue to night wooed 
Margaret the Lady Heroes gentle- woman , by the name ot 
Hero, 'Qu lcanes me out at her miftris chamber U indow^ bids 



« fhoulan<! times good nighfclttfl this taleviWIy I it*M 
firft tel thee how th< n ince Claudio and my rnafler placfe* 
and placeciaad potldMby my mafter Don Iohn,faw afanc 



offin the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 
"Bar, Two of them did,the prince and Claudio, but the di~ 
uel my matter knew fhe was Margaret,and partly by his oths, 
which firftpofTeft them , partly by the darke night which did 
deceme them,but chiefely, by my villany/which did confirm c 
anv (lander that Don Iohn hadmade,away went Claudio eri- 
rao-dc, fwore he would meether as he was npointed next mor- 
nm^ atthe Temple,and there, before the whole congregation 
ftiamc her, with what he few ore night, and fend her home a> 
gaine without a husband. 

Watch I We charge vou in the princes name ftand. 

W.itch 1 Call vppe the right maiftcr Conftable, wee haue 
here recouerd the moll dangerous peece of lechery, that eucr 
was knownc in the common wcaTtn.' 

WMch i And one Deformed is one of them,I know nim.a 
wearcsaiocke. 

Conr M^fters,mafters. 

Watch 2 Youle be made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

Conr Maftcrs^ncucrfpeake^c charge youJet\ f s obey you 



to go with v 



"Bor. We arc like to proue a goodly commoditie, being ta- 
ken vp of theft mens billcs, 

Conr. A commodity in queftion I warrant you,come weele 
obey you. exeunt, 
inter Herb y ^d^at gar ct^nd prfo/a. 
Hero Good Vrfula wake my cofin Bcatrice,arid defire her 
to rife, p 
Vrfuk Iwillady. 
Hero And bid her come hither, 
Vrfula Well. 

Ultarg. Troth T thinke your other rebato were better. 
Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile wcare this. 
M*rg. By my troth s not fo good, and 1 warrant your cofin 
Will fay fo. 

Hero Mycofinsafoole,and thou art another, ilewearc 

F none 
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s5M>uchadoe 

R one but this. 

Mar 1 lil^ the new tire within excelently/if the hairc were a 
thought browncnand your gown s a mcft rare fafiiion vfauh 
Ifaw xhe Dutchefleof Millafaes govvnc that they praifefo. 
Hero O that exceedes they fay. 

, Margi By mr t troth's but a night-gown it refpeA of your$ 
doth a gold and cuts , and lac d with filuer, fet with pearlcs| 
downefleeues,{Ide flccues,and skirts/ound vnderborne with 
. a blewifh tinfcjl, but for a fine; queint graceful and excekm h+ 
^Wj^tyucs is worth ten on t*. ■ i I 

Hero God giue me ioy to wcare it>fbr ray heart is exceed- 
ing heauy.- v . 

C?darg. Twill be heauier foone by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie vpon thce 3 ait not;;fliamcd? 

Marg* Qf what i^dy?pf (peaking hojipurubly^isnotijmrri- 
rige honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord honouraWe 
without managed thinke you would haue nie fay ,fauing your 
reuerencc a husband : & bad thinking do not wreft true (pea- 
king jte offend no body, is there any hanmn the heauiet^ jfor>a 
Jiusfyand? aoneT thinke , and it be the rigbf hu$harfd,aiic! the 
right wife.othcrwifc tis light and not heauy^ske my lady Sea- 
trice ek;hereflic.comes»: 

£nter Beatrice* 

Hero . Good morrow coze. 

BeaL Gopd morrow fweete Hem. 

Hero Why ji<^y ; 3no^c^)you fpeakeia the.&kc tunc? 
m \BeaU #am oiit of al] o(her tune^tsae thinkes. 

Mar Clap s into Light a loue,(that goes without a btfrdefl;) 
if o von fing it,and iteclaunce it. 

i&at* Ye Light alouewjthypurh^cls^Keufif your husband 
haue {tables enough youle fee he lliall lacke nd.b^ioe& 

Mar^ .0 illegitimate conflraftion j I fcorae that with rny 
hecfes. •■. ./ ;. 

Beat. Tis alrooft fiac a clocke cofin, th time you Wtc rea- 
'dy,by my troth I am exceeding il^hey ho. 

Man For a hauke f a hor&pr a husbaadi 

My* 



about toothing. 



'Beat. For the letter that beginstheni al 3 H. 

Wel,a^dyoubenottumde'Turke 3 thereto more 

faylingbytheftarre. 

"Beat. 'What racanes the foole trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend euery one their hearts dc- 

^Hero Thefe gloues the Counte feit me,they are an cxceU 

lent perfume. . 

Beat. Iamftuftcofinjcannotfmell. 

Mir. -A maide and ftuft ! theres goodly catching of 

colde* * . % ' ■' 

Beat. OGod he1p%ie;God help me, how long hy& fo\i 

profeftapp'i<c-hen(ioii? ? 

Afar. Euerfmceyouleftit, doth not my wit become m't 

rarely? . . 

"Beat. Itisnotfeencenough,you/hould wcare it in your 

cap,by my troth I am fieke* 

CMar. Get you fomeiof this diftilfd carduui henedtBHS^ 
ind lay it to your heart/it is theonelythingforaqualme. 

Hero There thou prickft her with a thiffel. 

Beat.8enedi£lxs,\vhy benedtflujlyou haue fome moral in tins 
fcenediGus. 

C&far. Mora11?no by my troth I haue nomorall meanings 
I meant plaine holy tmfieh you may thinke perchaunce that I 
think you are in !oue>nay birlady I am not fuch a foole to think 
what 1 lienor I lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed i can 
not think, if I would thinke my heart out of thinking,that -you 
are in loue , or that you will be in loue , or that you can be in 
;loue:yet Benedicke was fuch another.and now is he become a 
manjie fwore he would neuer marry, and yet now in difpight 
of his heart he eates his meate without grudging, agd how you 
may be conuerted I know not, but me thinkes you looke with 
your eies as other women do. 
Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes* 
tMxrgi Not a falfe gallop, ! evterVrfu/d. 

VrfuU Madamewithdrawsthe prince^ the Count,hgnior 
Bttiedicke, Don John, ^nd^lUhe gallants ofthetovvne arc 

F 2 come 
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£\4uch adoe 

conic to fetch you to church. 

Hero Help to drefle me good coze^ood Me* o-ood W 

£wf*r Leonato ^andthe fin/lab /e^nd the Utadborouch. 

Leonato What would you with mc,honcft neighbour? 

Conft.Dog. Mary fir I would haue fome confidence with 
you^that decernes you nearely . 

Leonato Briefe I pray you, for you fee it is a bufie time with 
me. 

ConflfDog. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb. Yes in truth it is fir, 

Leomto VV hat is it my good friends? 

QonSDo. Goodman Verges fir fpeaks a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, and his wittes are not fo blunt , as God hclpe I 
would deiire they were.but infauh honeft^s the skin between 
his browes. 

Head, Yes T thank GodJ am as honeft as any man luring, 
thatisanoldman,andno honelter then I. 

Conft.Ttog. Comparifonsarc odorous,palabras,ncighbouf 
Verges. 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Conft.Dog. I tplcafes your worfhip to fay fo, butweareihe 
poore Dukes officers,but truly for mine ownepart.if I wereas 
tedious as a King I could find in my heart to beftow itallof 
your worfhip. 

Leonato Al thy tedioufnefTe on mc,ah? 

Conft.Dog. Yea 3 and t twere a thoufand pound more than i% 
for I heareas good exclamation on your worfhippe asqfany 
map in the citie^nd though I be but apoore ra&vl am glad to 
heareir. 

Head. AndfbarwL 

Leonato I would faine know what you haue to fay. 

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your w 
(hips prefence , ha tanca couple of as arrant knaues as an 
Mcffina, 

finft.Dog. A good old man fir , he will be talking as they 
.fi/jwhen the age is in,the wis is om, God help vs, Uis a vvorld 
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to fee: well faid yfaith neighbour"/ crges, well, God's a good 
man,and two men ride of a horfe,onc mull ride behmd,an ho- 
ned foule yfaith fir,by my troth he is,as euer broke bread,but 
God is to tc worfhipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh- 

bour. , 
Leonato Iftdeed neighbour he comes too ihort or you. 
Conft.De. Gifts that God giucs, 
Leonato I muft leaueyou. 

Conft.Dog. One word fir, our watch fir haue indeede com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee wouldc haue them 
this morning examined before your worfhip. 

Leonato Take their examination yonr felfe.and bring it me a 
I am now in great hafte,as it may appeare vnto you. 

ConfiMe Itfhallbcfuffigance. * {exit 

Leonato Orinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 

Meffetjger My lord, they ftay for you,to giue your daugh- 
— tcf to her husband. 

Leon. He wait vpon them, T am ready. 

*Dogb. Go good partner, go£ get you to Francis Sea- cole, 
fcid him bring his perme and inckehorne to the Gaole : we are 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges A nd we mud do it wifely. 

Dogbery We will fparefor no witte I warrant you : heeres 
that fhall driue fome of them to a noncome, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downe our excommunication, and meet me 
at the Iaile. 

Enter Prime 3 7ta&ard y Leomto y Frier, CiaadioyBent* 
dtcke 3 Hero i and r Beatr ice. 
Leomto Come Frier Francis be briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you (hall recount their particular due- 
ties afterwards. 
Fran. You come hither.my lord,to marry this lady. 
Claudio No. 

Leo. To bee married to her : Frier ,you come to marry her. 
Frier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counte* 
Hero I do. 

Frier If either of you know any in wardf impediment w hy 

F 3 yo\3t 
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you fh ould not be conioyncd , I charge you on your foules to 
vttcr it. 

£Uudio Know you any,Hero* 

Hero None iny lord. 

Frier Know you any,Counte? 
* Leonato I dare make his anfwer, None* 

Clou. O what men dare do! what men may do! whatmen 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

c Bene. Howe nowe! intericciions ? why-then, fottiebcof 
Iaughing,as, ah,ha,hc. 

Qdudii Stand thee by Frie^father by your leaue, 
Will vou with free and vncon (trained foule 
Giue me this maide your daughter? 

Ltonata As freely friniTe as God did giue her mee. 

Claudio And what haue I to giue you backe whofe woorth 
May eounterpoifc this rich and pretious gift? 

Princn Nothing,vnle(Tc you render her againe. 
Claudio S weetc Prince, you learne me noble thankfulness 
There Leonato, take her backe againe, 
Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 
Shees but the figncand femblance of her honors 
Behold how like a maide (he blufhes heere! 
O what authorise and lhew oftruth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withall! 
Comes not that blood,as modeft euidence, 
To witneffc fnnple Vertue? would you not (wearc 
All you that fee ner,that ihc were a maide, 
By thefc exterior ihewes? But fhe is none: 
She knovves theheateofa luxurious bed: 
Her blufh is guikineire,notmoHeftie. 

Leonato What do you meane>my lord? 

Qaudjo t Motto be married, 

Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton* 

Leonato Deere my lord,if you in your owne proofs, 

Hauevanquifht the refiftance of her youth, 

x And made.defeate of hei virginiiic. 

Clandio 1 know what you would fa v : ifl hauc know* tf » 
7 9 You 
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You will fav>(he did imbracc me as a husband, 
And fo extenuate the forehand finnc: No Leonato,. 
Ineuer tempted her with word too large, 
But as a brother to his fitter, (he wed 
Bafhfull (inceritie^nd comelic loue. 

Hero And feemde I euer otherwife to you' 

.Claud* Out on thee fcemingj wil write againft it, 
You feeme to me as Diatie in her Orbe, 
As chafte as is the buddc ere it be blovvne: 
But you are more intemperate in your blood, 
Than Venus* or tho(e pampred animalls, 
That rage in fauage (enfualitie. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 

Leonato S weete prince,why fpeake not you? 

'Trince What mould I fpeake? 
I Hand diih onourd that haue gone about, • . * 

To lincke my deare friend to a common ftale* ; 

Leomto Ave thefe things fpoken,or do 1 but dreamef 

Taflard Sir,they are fpoken,and thefe things are true* 

Ttened* This lookes not like a nuptialL 

Hero True,OGodt > ' 

Claud. Leonato, (land I here? 
Is this the prince?is this the princes brother* 
Is this face Heroes? are our e;es our owne? 

Leomto All this is fo,but what of this my Lord. ? 

fattd. Xetme but moue one quefhon to your daughter* 
Aiid by thai fatherly and kindly power, 
That you haue in her,bid her anfwer truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child* 

Here O God defend me how am I befet, 
What kind of catechifing call you this? 

Claud* To make you anfwer truly to your name* 

Hero Is it not Herovwho can blot that name 
Withaay iufl reproch? 

Claud. Mary that can Hem, 
Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 
.What man washetalkt with you ycfternig&t* [> o-^vV 
Out at your window betwixt twelue and onci How 



Now ifyoit arc a maide,anfwer to this* 

Hero I talkt with no man at that howcr my lord, 
*Prince Why then arc you no maiden. Leonato, 
I am fory you muft hcare:vpon mine honor, 
My felfe,my brother,and this grieued Countc 
Did fee her Jieare her,at that howre laft night, 
Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window, 
Who hath indeede mod like a liberal! vilLine, 
ConfeO: the vile encounters they haue had 
A thoufand times in fecrct, 

tolm Fic,fic,thcy arenotto be earned my lord, 
Not to befpokeof. 

There is not chaftitie enough in language, 
Without offence to vtter them: thus pretty lady, 
lam fory for thy much mifgouerncment. 

Glmdi O Hero! what a Hero Iiad.ft thou bin, 
Ifhalfethy outward gnccshadbin placed, 
About thy thoughts and counfailcs of thy heart? 
But fare thee weli,moft foule,moft fairc farewell 
Thou pure impictie,and impious puritic, 
For thee ile locke vp all the gates of Loue. 
And on my eie-liddes (hall Conie&urc hang, 
To turnc all beautie into thoughts of harmc, 
And neuer fhall it more be gracious* 

Leonato Hath no mansdagger here a point for me. 
Beatrice Whv how now coiin,whcrforc finkc you dowi 

TiaSiari Come let vs go:thefe things come thus to light, 
Smother her fphits vp. 

BeneMcke How doth the Lady? 

Beatrice Dead I thinke,help vncle, 
Hero, whv Hero, vncle, figmor Bencdicke,Frier. 

Leonato O Fate! take not away thy hcauy hand, 
Death is the faireft couer for her fhame 
That may be wifht for. 

Beatrice How now cofin Herof 

Trier Hauc comfort lady. 
Leoivtto DqH thou loojke vp? r [ n 1 



about frothing. 

Vrkr Yea,whereforc ft ould fhc not? 

Leonato Wherfore? why doth not eucry earthly thing, 
Cry fhame vpon her'could (he here deny 
The (lory that is printed in her bloudf 
Do notliucHero,donotopethinceies: 
For did I thinke thou wouldft not quickiy die, 
Thought I thy fpiritcs were ftronger than thy (hames, 
My feltc would on the rercward of reproches 
Strike at thv lire. Grieued I I had but one? 
Chid I for that at frugall Natures frame? 

0 one too much by thcc.'why had I one? 
Whv cuer waft thou loucly in my cies? 
Why had I not with charitable hand, 
Tooke vp a beggars iflue at my gates, 
Who fmirched thus 3 and mired with infamy, 

1 might hauc fiid,no part of it is mine, 

This fhame deriucs it felfc from vnknowne loyne^ 
But mine and mine I loued,and mine T praifdc, 
And mine that I was prowd on mine fo much^ 
That I my felf^was to my felfc not mine: 
Valewingofher,why fhc,0 fheisfalne, 
Into a pit of incke, that the wide fca 
Hath drops too few to wafh her cleane againe, 
A nd fait too little,which may feafbn giue 
To her foule tainted flefh. 

Ben. Sir,fir,be patient,for my part I am fo attired in wom- 
der, I know not what to fay. 

Beat. O on my foulc my cofin is belied. 

Bene. Lady,wereyou her bedfellow laftnight? 

Teat. No truly 5 not although vntill laft night, 
I hauc this tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirmd^onfirmdjO that is ftronger mad^ 
Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron, 
Would the two princes lie,and Claudio lie, 
Who loued her fo,that fpeaking of her foulcnefle, 
Wafht it with teareslhence from hcr^et her die. 

Frier Hcare me a little,for 1 haue only bin filcnt To tong,& 
riuen way vnto this courfe of for tune, by noting of the lady, I 
haueniarkt, *G A 



zPisluch adoe 

A thoufand blufhing apparitions, 

To ftart into her face, a thou(and innocent fhaotte$ 

In angel whitcneflfebeate away thofeblufhes, 

And in her eie there hath sppeard a fire, 

To burne the errors that thefe princes hold 

Againft her maiden truthrcall me a foole, 

Ti uft not my reading,nor my obferuations, 

Which with experimental feale doth warrant 

The tenure of my booke: truft not my age, 

My rcuercnce,caIling,nor diuinitie, 

Jf this fweece ladie lie not guiltlelle here, 

Vnder fomc biting crrour, 

Lecnato Fricr,it cannot be, 
Thou feeft that al the grace that flic hath left, 
Is, that fhe will not adde to her damnation, 
A finne of penury,(he not denies it: 
Why feekft thou then to couer with excufe, 
That which appcares in proper nakednelle? 

Frier Lady .what man is he vouareaecufdeof ? 

lltro They know that do accufeme, 1 know none, 
If I know more of any man ahuc 
Then that which maiden modefty doth warrant, 
Let all my finnes lacke mercie.O my father, 
Proue you that any man with me conuerft, 
At houres vnmeete,or that I yefternight 
JVlaintaihd the change of words with any creature, 
Refufc me, hate mctorturc me to death. 

Frier There is fomeftrange mifprifion in the princes. 
Bene* Two of them bane the very bent of honour, 
A nd if their wifedomes be milled in this, 
T he praft ife of it hues in Iohn the Baftard, 
Whofcfpirites toyie in^brnc ofviflanies* 

Leonato 1 kt7owi30t,ifjhetfpeakebuttruth of her; i 
Thefe hands ftall#arefeerl, ift hey wrong her honour, 
The prow^eft of them fl^alwelheare of it. 
Time hath notyetfo dried this bloud of mine, 
Nor age fo eate vp my inuenuon^. 



No* 
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Nor Fortune made fuch hauocke of my meancs, 
Nor my bad liferent mefo much of friends, 
But thev (hall find awakteinftich a kind, 
Bothftrengthoflimbe ; and policy of mind, 
Ability in meanes,and choifc of friends, 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Frier Pawfe awhile* 
And letmy counfcll fway you in this cafe, 
Your daughter here the prkiccflc (left for dead,) 
Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 
And pubhfh it.that line is dead indeede, 
Maintainc a mourning olientation, 
And oa your families old monument, 
Hang mourtieful cpitaphes.and do all rites, 
That apperfaine vnto a buriait. . 

Leov. What fhall become ofthis?what will this do* 
Frier Mary this well caried, (liall on her bchalfe,, 
Change (launder to remoi fe,that is fome good, 
But not for that dreame I on this ftrange courfo, 
Puton this tvauailelookefor greater bath: 
She dying,asit mud be Co maintaind, 
Vpon the in (lam that Hie was accufde, 
Sha! be lamcnted,pittied .and excufdc 
Of eucry hcarei :for it fo fails out. 
Th.it what we haue,wc prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we eniov it .but being lackt and loft, 
Why then we racke the valew,then we find 
The vertue that pofTcffion would not (hew v$ 
Whiles it was ours/o will it fare with Claudio: 
Whenhec (hall heai e Hie died vpon his words, 
Th Idara of her life (h<>\\ (weedy creepe, 
Into his (ludy of imagination, 
And euerylouely Organ of her life, 
Shall come apparelld in more precious habite, 
More moouing de!icate,and full of life, 
Into the eie and profpeft of his foule 
Then when fhehude mdeed:then (ball he tnoqrne, 

G 2 
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If eucr louc had intereft in his liuer, 
A nd wifl j he had not fo accufed her: 
No,though he thought his accufation true: 
Let this be fo, and doubt not but fucceffe 
Will fafhion the eucnt in better (h ape, 
Then I can lay it dovvne in likelihood. 
But ifall ayme but this be leuelld falfe, 
T he fuppofition of the ladies death, 
Will quench the wonder of her infamie. 
And frit fort not wcl, you may conceale her, 
As beft befits her wounded reputation, 
In fbroe reclufiue and religious hfc, 
Out of all eies,tongues, unnds^and iniuries, 

"Bene. Stgnior Leonato,lct the Frier aduife yon, 
And though you know my niwardncfle and louc j 
Js very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 
Yct,by mine honor, I will dealc in this, 
Asfecretly and mfHyas your foule 
Should with your body* 

Leon. Iking that I flow in griefe, 
The fmalleft twinemay leadc me. 

Trier Tis wel confented, prefently away, 
For to ftrange fbres,ft rangely they ftraine the cure, 
Come lady.die to liue, this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolongdjuiue patience and endure. tm\ 

Bene. Lady Beatrice,hauc you wept al this while ? 
Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will notdefire that* 

Beat. You haue no reafonj do itfreely. 

'Bene. Surely I do beleeue your f aire cofin is wronged. 

*Bejt. Ah , how much might the man de&me ofmc that 
would right her! 

Bene. Is there any way to (hew fuch frrendftip? 

Beat. A very eucn way ,but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

SSeat. ! t is a mans office,but not yours* 

Bene. I doe loue nothing in the worlde fo weR asyotf* 
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M^y« IlicM I confeacnoOung, norl deny nochin S .I 
amforyformycoofin^ 

Bened. By my Tword Beatnce.thou loueft mc 

'Beat. Donotfweareandeateit. 

"Bened. I will fwearc by it that you loue mc,and 1 wil make 
himeateitthatfayeslloucnotyou. 
<Beat. Will you not eate your word? 
Bated. With nofawce that can be dcuifed to it, I protctt 1 

louc thee. . 

Beat. Why then God forgiuc roe. 

Bened. V Vhat offence fweeteBeatrrce? 

Beat. You haue flayed mc in a happy houre , I was about 
to protcfl: I louedyou. 

'Bened. And do it with all thy heart 

%eat. I loue you withfo much of my heart^that none h left 
toproteft 

Bened. Come bid mc doe any thing tor thee. 
Best. KiUCliudio. 
Bened. Ha 2 not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill mc to deny it, farewell. 
Bened* Tarrv ftveete Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone,though I am herc^thcre is no loue in yo» a 
nay I pray you let me go. 
'Bened. Beatrice. 
Beat. In faith I will go. 
Bened. V Vecle be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare eafier be friends with mce, than fight with 
mine enemy. 

"Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is a not approoued in the height a villaine, that hath 
ilaiindercch'fcorned, dilhonored my kinfwoman ? O thatl 
\%crc a man! what, bearehcr in hand, vntill they cpme to take 
handes, and then with, publike accufation vncouerd flaundejr, 
vnmittigatcd rancour 3 O God that I were a man 1 1 wouldc 
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eatehis heart in the marketplace. 
Bened. Hcarcmc Beatrice. 

Beat . Talkc with a man out at a window, a proper fayin<* 
Bened. Nay but iieatrice. °' 
"Beat. S weetc Hcro^fhe is wrongc^lhe is flaundred,fhec is 
vhdonc. 

Bened. Beat? 

Beat. Princes arid Counties! furely a princely teftipnonie a 
goodly Counte, Counte Comfe£ha fwectc Gallant furely, 0 
tnat i were a man for his fake! or that I had any friend vvouklc 
be a man for my fake 1 But manhoode js melted into curfies, 
valour into complemented men are only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant aj> H ercules, that only 
tels a he, and fweaifes it : I cannot be a man with wiihing,ther« 
lore I wi'l die a woman with ^ricuing. 

Tened. 1 any good Eeatricc,by this hand I loue thee. 

^Beatrice Vfc it for niv loue fome other wav than fwearinj 
by it. 

Bened. Thinkc vou in your (bu!e the Coutat Claudio hath 
- wrongd Hero? 

Beatrice Yea, as (lire as T haue a thought,or a foule. 

"Bened. Enough, I am engagde, 1 will challenge himjwill 
ki He your band^nd fo 1 leaue you : by this hand,Claudio dial 
render me a deere account: as you heare of me,fo think of me: 
goe comfoi te your coofin, I muft fay iiie rs dead, and fo fare- 
well. 

Snter the Conftables ^Borachio, and the Towne clearke 
inoovwrs. 

Keener Is our whole diflembly appeard? 
Cowley O a ftooie and a cufhion for the Sexton. 
Sexton Which be the malcfa&ors? 
Andrew Mary that am 1 ,and my partner. 
Cowley Nay thats certaine^'e haue the exhibition to exa- 
mine. 

s Sexton But whicharc the offenders? that are to be exami- 
ned, let them come before maifter conftable. 

Kemp Yea marv, let them come before mee, what is your 
r * name, 
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name/riend? 
*Bor. Borachio. 

Ke Prav write downe Borachio. Yoursfirra. 

Con I am a gentleman fir,and my name is Conrade. 

Ke. ' Write downe maifter gentleman Conrade : mailters, 
do you feme God? 

Both Yea fir we hope. , 

Kern. Write downe, that they hope they feme God : and 
write God firft,for God defend but God fhoulde goe before 
fuch villaines:maifters/u isprooued ahead* that you arehtje 
better than falfe knaues , and it will go neere to be thought f o 
fhortly, how anfwer you for your felues? 

Con. Mary fir we fav,we are none. r 

Kemp A maruellous w'mv fellowe I aflure you , but 1 will 
tro about with himrcome you hither firra,a word in your earc 
fir 5 I fay to you it is thought you are falfe knaues. 

$or. Sir,l fay to you, we are none. 

Kemp V Vd,ftand afide, fore G od they are both in a tale: 
haue you writ downe,that they arc none? 

Sexton Matter conftable, you go not the way to examine, 
you muft call foorth the watch that are their acCufers, 
i Kemp Yea niary , thats the efteft way, let the watch come 
forth : matters, I charge you in the Princes name accufc thefe 
men. 

Watch T This manfaidfir.that don lohn the Princes bro- 
ther was a villaine, 

Kemp Write downe,prince lohn a villainc : why this is flat 
periurie,to call a Princes brother villaine. 

Borachio -Maifter Conftable. 

Kemp Pray thee fellowe peace, I doe not like thy looke I 
promifethee. 

Sexton V Vhat heard you him fay elfe? 
V> -tch 2 Mary that he had receiued a thoufand duckats of 
• don lohn, for accufing the Ladie Hero wrongfully. 
Kemp Flat burglane as euer was committed 
Confi. Yea by made that it is. 
tijexton V Vhat elfe fellow* 

Watch 
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Watch I And that Countc Claudio did meane vppon his 
wordes, to difgraceHero before the whole affeinblie^nd not 
raarrie her. 

Kemp O villain?! thou wilt be condemnd into cncrlaftino 
redemption for this. 0 

Sexton What elfe? Watch This is all 

Sexton And this is more matters then you can deny ,prince 
lohn istliis morning fccretlie ftolneawaie : Herowasmthij 
manner accufde, in this verie manner refufde , and.vppon the 
griefe of this.fodainlie died : Maiftcr ConftableJettnefemcn 
be bound , and brought to Leonatoes, 1 will goe beforcand 
fhew him their examination. 

Conflable Come Jet them be opiniond. 
Coulcj Let them be in the hands of Coxcombc. 
Kemp Gods my life,wheres the Sexton?let him write iom 
the Princes officer Coxcombe:come,bind them,thoumugh« 
ty varlet. 

Couley Away, you are an affcyou are an affc. 

Kemp Dooft thou not fufpe&iny place f dooft thou not 
fufpeft my yceretfO that he were here to write me downean 
aflc! butmaifters , remember that I am an affe, though it bee 
not written downe,yet forget not that I am anafTc : No thou 
villaine, thou art full ofpietie as fhal beprou'de vpon thee by 
good witnes, I am a wife fellow, and which is more,un officer, 
and which is more, a houfliolder, and which is more, as pret- 
ty a peecc of flefh as anie is in Mefliua , and one that knowes 
the Law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough,go to, and a fellow 
that hath hadlo{Tes,and on. that hath two gownes,and euery 
thing hanfbme about him : bring him away:0 that I had bin 
writ downc an affe! exit. 

Enter Leonatoatidhi* brother* 

Brother If you go on thus,you will kill your felfe, 
And tis not wifedome thustofecond griefe, 
Agninftyourfelfc. 

LeovAto I pray thee ceafe thy eoun/aile, 

Which fidles into mine eares as profitleflc, 

As water in a fyue: sriue not me counfaita 

J ° Nor 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine care, 

Butfuch a one whofe wrongs doe fate with mine. 

Bring me a father that fo lou d his child, 

"Whofe ioy of her is ouer-whelrad like mine, 

And bid him fpeake of patience, 

Meafurc his woe the length and bredth of mine, 

Andletitanfwer cuery (traine for ftraine, 

As thus for thus, and fuch a griefe fin* fuch, 

Jueucry lincameht,branch,ihape,and forme: 

Jf fuch a one will fmilc and ftroke his beard, 

And forrowjwagge^riehem, when he fhould grone, 

Patch griefe with prouerbes,make misfortune drunke, 

With candle-wafters: blip* him yet to me, 

And 1 of him will gather patience: 

But there is no fuch man 3 fbr brotbcr,men 

Can counfaile-and fpeake comfort to that griefe, 

Which they themfclues not feelc,but tafting it, 

Their ceunfaile turnesto paflipn,which before. 

Would giuepreceptiall medcine to rage, 

•Fetter ftrong nudneffe in a filken thred, * 

Charrae ach with ayre,and agony with words, 

No,no,tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 

To thofethat wring vnder the bade offorrow 

But no mans vertue nor fufficiencie 

To be fo moral!, when he /hall endure 

The like himfclfc: therefore giucmeno counfaile, 

Myg riefes crielovvdcrthen aduertifement. 

Toother Therein do men from children nothing differ. 

Leomto I pray thee peace, 1 wil be flefh and bloud, 
For there was neuer yet Philofopher, 
That could endure the topth-ake patiently, 
Howeuer they haue writ the ftile of gods, 
And made a pufh at chance and fufferancc, 

brother Yet bend not all the harme vpon your felfe, 
Make thofe that do offend you,fuffer too. 

Leon*to There thou fpeakft reafon,nay I will do fo, 
My foule doth tell me,Hero is belied, 
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And that fhall CInudio know/o fliall the prince, 
And all of them that thus dishonour her. 

Enter Prince and Qatidio. 

"Brother H ere comes the Prince and Claudio haftilv. 

Prince Good den, good den. 

Clandio Good day to both ofyoti. 

Leonato Heare you my Lords/ 

Prince We haue Tome hafte Leonato. 

Leonato Some hafte my lord! well/are you well my lord>- 
Arc you fo haft v no w. ? we!,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs,good old man. 

"Brother If he could right himfelfe with quarrelling, 
Some of vs would he low. 

Ciaudto Who wrongs him? 

Leom. Mary thou doll: wrong me.thoudifTerablcr thou: 
May, neuer lay thy hand vpon thy fvvord, 
I feare thee not. 

Claudio Mary befhrew my hand, 
If it flhouid giuc your age fuch c-ufe offearc t 
Infaithmy hand meant noth'n : r to my fword. 

Leonato Tuflhutuflh manaicuer flecre and ieft at me, 
i fpeakc not like a dotard > nor a fook, 
As vnderpriuilcdge of age to bragge, 
What I haue done being yong,or what would doe, 
Were I not old ,know Claudio to thy head, 
Thou haft fo wrcngd mine innocent child and me, 
That I am for ft to lay my reu.erence by, 
And with grey haires and brqife ot many daies, 
TjO challenge diee to tnall of a man, 
I fay thou haft belied mine innocent child. 
Thyflanderhath gone through andjhrough herheatfk 
And Che lies buried with her anceftors: 
O in a toomb where aeuer fcandal flept, 
Saue this of hers, framde by thy villanic 

C/audJo JMv villa ny. ? 

Leonato Thine Claudio^hine Ifajr. 

frmc Youfaynotrighioldoiaov 
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Leonato My tord,my Lord, 
He prooue it on his body if he dare, 
Difo'^hthis nice fence, and his acTiue praftife, 
HisMaie of youth,and bloome of luftihood. 

Claud** Away, I will not haue to doc with you. 

Leonato Canft thou fo dafFe mc'thou haft kild my child, 
Ifthouialftme,boy,thoufhaltkillamai\ 

Brother He fhal kill two ofvs,and men indeed, 
But thats no matter,let him kill one firft: 
Win me and wcareme,let him anfwer me, 
Come follow me boy,come fir boy, come follow me 
Sir boy Ac whip you from your foyning fence, 
Nay,as I am a gentleman I,will. 

Leonato Brother. 

brother Content vour felf,God knowes, I loued my neece, 

And fhcis dead ; flanderd to death by villaines, 
1 hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed* 
As 1 dare tSt a fcrpent by die tongue, 
Bo'ycs.apcs,braggarts I ackes,milke-fops. 
Leonito Brother AivJionv. 

Brother Hold vou content,what man!! know them,yea 
And what they weigh ,cuen to the vtmoil fcrupl'e, 
Scambling out-f icing,fa("hion-monging boies, 
That he,and cog£e,andflout,depraue,and (launder, 
Go antiquely ,and rhew outward hidioufhefle, 
And (peake of halfe a dozen dang rous words, 
How they might hurt their enemies,if they durft, 
Andthuis all 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 
• 'Brother Come tis no matter, 
Do not you meddlc,let me deale in this. 

'Prince Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience, 
My heart is fory for your daughters death: 
Put on my honour fhe was chargde with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proofe. 

Leonato My Lord,my Lord. 

^Prince I will not heare you. 
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Lev. No come brother,away,.I w& be heard, ixeumd^h 
*Bro. AndChal,orfomeQfvswilfmartforit, Snter r Ben 
Prince See fec,heerc comes the man we went to feeke. 
Claud. Now fignior,what newes ? 
Bcned, Good day my Lord : 

T-rtncc Welcome fignior, you are almoft come to parte al- 
mod a hay, r 

Claud. Wee had likttohauchadourtwonofes fnapt off 
With two old men without teeth, 

Evince Leonato and his brother what thinkft thouftad we 
fought,I doubt vyc fhould hauc beene too vons; for them. 

In a fali'e^uarrell there is no tru'e valour, I came to 
iecke you both. 

Claud. We haue becne rp and downe to feeke thee/or we 
are high proofcmdancholie,and would fame haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou v(e thy w it I 

Bencd. It is in my fcabberd, fhat I drawe it ? 

tPrince Docll thou wearc thy wit by thy fide ? 

<0W. Neuer any did Whough very many hauc been be- 
fide their wit , I will bid thee drawees wee doc the ininftreis, 
draw topleafurevs. 

Prince As I amanhoncftman he lookes pale, art thou 
fickc,or angry f 

Qwd. What,coura*e man : what tfcougfi carekildacatte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

"Bevcd. Sir, I fhall mcetc your witinthecarecre , and you 
charge it agamft me, I pray you chufe another fubicct 

Qaud. Nay then gme him another ftaffe,this laft was broke 
croflTe. 

c Pnvce By this light.he chaunges more and more, 1 thinks 
he be angry indeed. 

('land. If he be,he knowes how to turne his girdle. 

Tcned. Shall I fpcake a word m yotireaie ? 

C'Lmd, God blelTe me fiom a challenge. 

Bened. You area villainc, I leaf! not, I will make it good 
ho we you dare, with what you dare, and when vou dare': dee 
mee %ht>or I will proteft your cowardife ; you haue kilM a 

fweetc 
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fweeete Lady, and her death Gull Fall heauie on you, Iefme 

hcarcfrtmiyoii. ' . 

Claud. Well I wilmeetyou,fo I may haue good cheare. 

Prince What,afeaft, afeaft- ? 

Claud. I faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a calues head 
&acapon,the which if I doe not came mo ft cunoufiy,fay my 
kniffc s naught, Oiall I not find a woodcocke too? 

Bcned. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes ea»ily.- 

<Prinee He tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy wittc the other 
dayrl faid thou hadft a fine witte, true faid Oral ^ one: 
no faid I,a great wit : right faies fh c, a great groile onernay faid 
I, a good wit, iuft faid ilie.it hurts no body may faid I, the gen- 
tlemMiiswife: certaine faid (ht, a wife gentleman: nay faid I,hc 
hath thetongues:that [belecuefaid (lice, for he fworeathing 
to mec on munday night;which hee forfwore on tuefday mor- 
ning, theresa double tongue theirs t wo tongues, thus did fhee 
an houre together tranf-f'hape thy particular vcrtues,yet at laft 
flie cocludcd withafigh,thouwaftthc pvoperft maain Italy. 

Claud. For the which fhee wept heat tily and faide fhe ca- 
red not. 

.Prince Yea that (he did, butyet for all that , and if flic did 
not hate him deadly, fhe would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs alL 

CLwd. All all, and morcouer,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden. 

Prince B utw hen fhall we fet the fauage bulles homes one 
thefcnfible Benedicks head? 

Clm. Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

Tened Fare you wel, boy>Vou know my minde, I wil leaue 
you now to your go{Tep-li!ce humor ,you breake iefts as brag- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Lord,for your many courtifies I thanke you > I muft difconti- 
nue your company,your brother the baftard is fled from Me£» 
fina: you haue among you, kild a fweet and innocent lady : for 
my Lord Lacke- beard, there hee and I fhal meet,and till then 
peace be with him, 
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Prtfice He is in earneft. 

QauAw In moft profound earneft, and ilcw arrant you/ot 
the loue of Beatrice. 
Prince And hath challengde thee. 
CUttdio Moftfincerely. 

Trince What a pretty thing man i$,when he goefrinhis 
dublet and hofe,and 1 eaues off his wit/ 

Enter Conflablcs^ Co nrade, and TSorachto. 

C/attdio Heisthena Gianttoan Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Dofrortofuch a man. 

^Prince Butfoft you, let me be, pluckevp my heart,and be 
fad>did he not fay my brother was fled? 

Confl. Come you i1r,if iufticc cannot tame you , fhe fhali 
ncre weigh m ore reafons in her ballancc , nay, and you be a 
curling hypocrite once,you mutt be lookt to, 

Trmce How nowjtwo of my brothers men bound? Bora* 
chio one. 

Qaudio Hearken after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Officcrs,what offence haue thefc men done? 

Confl. Mary fir,they haue committed falfe report, moreo- 
uer they haue fpoken vntruths, fecondarily they are (hinders, 
fixtandlafily, they hauebelyed a Lady, thirdly they hauevo 
refied vniuft thinges, and to conclude^hcy are lying knaues. 

Prince. Firft laskcthee what thev haue done, thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence,fi xt and laftlv why they are com- 
mitted, and to conclude,what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly rcafoncd,and in his ovvne dmifion, and by 
my troth theres one meaning wel futed. 

Prince Who haue you offended maifters, that you arc thus 
bound to your anfwerer this learned Conftable is too cunning 
to be vnderftood, whats your offence ? 

T>or. Sweeteprince,let me goc no farther to mine anfwcw: 
do youheare me,and let this Counte kill me : 1 haue deceiued 
eucn your very eyes: what your wifedoms could not difcouer, 
thefc fliallowe fooles haue broght to light, who in the night o- 
aerheard me confeffing to this manjiow Don I ohn your bro- 
.iicr incenfed me to flaunder the Lady Hero, howe vou were 
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i • 4 A- rt rrliard and faw me court Margaret m Hc- 

roes garments ^ 
K ir:myvillany t^ 

W /W. Ihauedronke poifon whiles he vtterd it. 
hmce Butdidmy brother fet thee on to dnsf 
Bar. Yea,andpaidme richlyfor the praftifcofiU 
Vrmce He iscompofde and framde oftreachene, 
Andfledheisvpon thisvillanie. 

Clou. Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare femblance that 1 loud it firft, \ 

Confl. Come, bring away the plaintiffes, by this timeout 
fexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 
tters, do not forget to fpecifie when time and place ftial lerue, 

that I am an arte. ■ '^La'aI 

Con.2 Here,herc comes matter Sigmor Leonato, m<X tfc« 

fextontoo. 

Enter Leonato Jois brother ,and the Sexton. 

Leonato Which is the villarnerlet me fee his eies, 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may auoide him: which of tliefe is hc. ? 

Ear. Ifyou would know your wronger,looke on me. 

Leonato ' A rt thou the flaue that with thy breath haft k&d 
Mine innocent child? 
Tor. Yea,eucn I alon«. 

Leo. No,not fo villaine,thou belieft thy felfe, 
Here ftand a paire of honourable men, 
A third is fled that had a hand in it: 
I thanke you Princes for my daughters death, 
Hecord it with your high and worthy deeds, 
Tvvas brauely done, ifyou bethinke you of it. 

( last. I know not how to pray your patience* 
Ye*I rauft fpcake,choofe y out reuenge your felfe, 

Impofe 
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Impofe me to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon my iinnc,yct finnd 1 not, 
Butinmiltaking. 

Prince By iTiy fbule nor I, 
And yet to fatisfie this good ©Id man, 
I would bend vnder any heauy waight, : 
Thatheele cnioyneineto* 

Leonato 1 cannot Lid you bid my daughter liue, 
That were impofliblcbut I pray you both, 
PofTeffe the people in MelTina here, 
How innocent (he died , and if your louc 
Can labour aught m fad inucniion, 
Hang her an epitaph vpon her toomb, 
And fing it to her boncs,fing it to night: 
To morrow morning come you to my houfe, 
A nd fince you could not be my fon in law, 
Be yet my nephewtmy brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copic of my child thats dead, 
And fhe alone is hcyrc to both of vs, 
Giueher the right you iliould haucgiu'nher cofiii, 
And fo dies my reuenge. 

^laudto O noble fir ! 
Your oucv kindnefle doth wring tcarcs from me, 
I do embrace your offer and difpofc, 
For henceforth ofpoore Claudkn 

Leonato To morrow then I wil expert your commiflg, 
To night I take my leaue,this naughty man 
Shal face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who I beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 
Hyred to tby your brother, 

Bor. No by my foule fhe was not, 
Nor knew not what ("he did when fhe fpoke to me, 
Butalwnyes hath bin iufl and vertuous, 
Inany thing that I do know by her. . 

fiitfi. Moreouer fir, which indeedc is not vnder white and 
blackcthis plaintiffeheere, theoffendour, did call mc afle, 1 
btfeech)wlctuber<?niembredinhispunLftiment, and a»° 
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the watch heard them talke of one Deformed, they fay he 
wcares a kev in his eare and a locke hangingby it,and borows 
monie in Gods name,thc which he hath vfdc fo long oc ncuer 
paicd,that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fakeipvaie you examine him vpon that point. 
Leonato I thanke thee for th v care and honclt dap** 
Conft '. Yourworniipfpeakeslikcamoft thankful and re- 
uerent youth,and I praifc God for you. 
' Leon. Theresfor thypaincs. 
Confl. God faue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, 1 difcharge thee or thy prifoncr, and 1 thanke 

thee. ,. ir 

Conn. I leaue an arrant knauc with yout worfhipjwmcn 1 
beftech your worihip to corrcft your fclfc,for tU example of 
others: God kcepcyour worihip, 1 wiih your worftup well, 
God reftore you to hcalth,I Bumblie <due you leaue to depart 
and ifamerie meeting may be wifht,God prohibits it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon* Vntill to morrow morning,Lords,farewelL 

*Brot. Farewell iuy lords, we looice for you to morrow. 

^Prince We will not faile. 

Claud. To night ile mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thefefellowes on, wcel talke with Mar- 
garetjhow her acquaintance grew with this lewdfelow. exeunt 
Snter Benedick^ and Afar gar et^ 

Bened. Praie thee fvvecte miftris Margaret, deferue well at 
my hands.by helping me to tRe fpeech ot Beatrice. 

Mar. Wil you then write mc a fonnet in praifc of my beau- 
tie? 

Bene. In fo high a Rile Margaret, that no man liuing fliail 
comeoucrit,for in moft comely truth thou deferuefl: it. 

Mar. To haue no man come ouer me, why flhai I al waies 
keep below ftaires. 

Bene. Thy wit is asquicke as the grey-hounds mouth, it 
catches. 

Mar. And your s,as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which hit, 
but hurt not. 

I Bene. 



c5Vf ucb a doe 

Bent. A moft manly wittc Margaret, it will not him a w <s 
man : and fo I pray tbec call Beatrice , I giuc thee the buck 
lers. 

Marg. Ghic vs the fwordes, wee haue bucklers of 



about Soothing. 



ovvne. 
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Bene. Ifyouvfe them Margaret, you muftputtcin the 
pikes with a vice, and they arc daungcrous weapons for 
maides. 

Mar. Well, I will call Ecatricc to you , who I thinke hath 
legges. Exit CMargante. 

bene. And therefore wil come . The God of loue that fits 
abouc, andknowesmee, andknowesmc, howpittifulllde- 
feme. I meaneinfinging ■ butinlouing , Leandcr the good 
fwimmer, Tioiiusthc firftimploicr ofpandars, anda whole 
bookc full of thefe quondam carpet-mongers, whofe names 
yetrunnefmoothlymthecucnrodcof a klancke verfc , why 
they were ne uer fo truly turnd oucr and oucr as my poore felfe 
in louermary I cannot flicw it in rime, I haue tried, I can finde 
out no rime to Ladie but babic, an innocent rime: for fcornc, 
horne,ahard rrme:forfchoo!e foole,a babling rime: very omi- 
nous endings, no, I was not borne vnder a riming planner, 
nor I cannot wooe in feftiuall tcrmcs:fwectc Beatrice wouUft 
thou come when I cald thee? 

Enter "Beatrice. 

Beat. Yea fignior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O flay but till then. 

Beat. Then,isfpoken: farefou welnow,andyeterelgoe, 
let me goe with that I came , which is , with knowing what 
hath paft betweencyou and Claudio. 

Bene. O nely foule words,and therevpon T will kiflc thee. 

Beat. Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind is but 
foule breath, and foule breath is noifome,therforc 1 wil depart 
vnkifl. 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word out of his right fence, 
fo forcible is thy wit,but Imuft tel thee pIainlv,CIaudio vnrfer- 
goes my challenge, and either I muft fhortly heare from him, 
or i will fubferibe him a coward, and I pray thee now tell me, 



for which of my bad parts didft thou firft fai in laite with me? 

Beau For them all together, which maintaind fo politique 
a ftateofcuil,that they will not admitte any good part tointer- 
mingle with them:but for which of my good parts did you firft 
fufFerloueforme? 

Bene . Suffer louela good epithitej do fuller louc indeed, 
forllouetheeagainft my will. 

Rent. In fpight of your heart I thinke , alas poore heart >if 
you fpight it formy fake,I will fpight it foryours,for I wil ne- 
uer loue that which my friend hates. 

Bene. Thou and I are too wife to wooe peaceably. 

Beat. Tt appearcs not in this confeffion^theres not one wife 
man among twentic that will praife himfelfc- 

Bene. A n old,an old inftancc Beatrice, that liu d in the time 
of good neighbours,ifa man do not ercftin this age his ownc 
toomb ere he dies, he fhall Hue no longer in monument, then 
the bell rings,and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

"Bene. Queftion ; w hy an hower in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewmc , therefore is it mod expedient for the wife , if Don 
worme(his confcicnce)findno impediment to the contrary ,to 
be the trumpet of his owne vertucs>as I am to my felf fo much 
forpraifingmyfelfcwho I my felfe will bearewitnesis praife 
wonhic,and now tell me,how doth your cofin? 

Beat. VerieiH. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. VcriciUtoo. 

Bene. Seruc Godjouc me,and mend,there wil I leaue you 
too,for here comes one in ha fie. Enter VrfuU. 

Vrfula Madam, you mufl come to your vnclc,yonders old 
coile athomc,it is proouedmy Lady Hero hath bin falfely ac- 
cufdo,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde,and Don John 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fently? 

Beat. Will you go heare this newes fignior? 
Bene. I williucin thy hcart,dic in thy lap, andbeburicd in 
thy cies:and tnorcouer,! wil go with thee to thy vnclcs. exit. 
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Svter Ciwdjo, Trince, and three orfoure rvkh tabert. • 
Claudio Is this the monument of Leonato. ? 
Lord It is my Lord. ' Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tongues, 
Was the Hero that hecrelics: 
Death in gucrdoaof her wronges, 
G iues her fame which neuerdies; 
So the life that dyed with fhame, 
Liues in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 
Praifing hir when I am dead. 
CLtidio Now mufick found &fing your fokmnehymnc. 
Song Pardon goddefle of the night, 
Thofethat flew thy virgin knight, 
For the which with fongs of woe, 
Round about her tombc they goe: 
A'lidnightaffifl: our monc,help vsto figh & gronc* 
Ileauilyheauily. 

Graucs yawnc and yceld your dead, 
Till death be vttcred, 

rieauilyheauily. (right- 
Li. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeercly will I do this 

Prince Good morrow maiflers, putyour torches out, 
The wolues haue preicd,and Iooke,.the gentle day 
Before the whcelcs of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfie Eaft with fpots of grey: 
Thanks to you al,and lcaue vs, fare you well. 

CLittdw Good morrow mafters,each his fcuerall way. 

Prince Come let vshence,and put on other weedes, ; 
And then to Lcon.itocs we will goe. 

Claudia And Hymen now with luckier iflue fpeeds, 
Then this for whom we rendrcd vp this woe. exemu 
Enter Leonato^enedic^Margaret VrfuhfldmAYtJFrtfr foro* 

trier Cid I not tetl you fhee was innocent? 

Leo. So are the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated": 
But Margaret was in fome fault for this, 
Although againft her will as it appeares> " iB 
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about frothing. 

Inthetmecouifcofallthequcftion. • ' 

Old WelJamgladthatali^ 
• AndfoamI,beingelfebvfaithenforft 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo, Well daughter ,and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdrawing a chamber by your felues, 
And when Ifendfor you come hither masked: 
ThePrince and Claudio promifde by this howre 
To vifite mcyou know your office brother, 
You muft be father to your brothers daughter, 
AndoriuehertoyoungClaudio. Exeunt Lames. 

Old Which I will doe with conhrmd countenance. 

Bened, Frier,I muft intreate your paines,I thinke. 

Frier To doe what Signior ? 

Bened. To bind me,or vndo me,one of them : 
Signior Leonato,truth it is good Signior, 
Your niece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo, That eye my daughter lent her,tis mofl: true. 

<BeneL And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo, The fight whereof I thinke you had from mc 5 . 
Prom Claudio and the Prince, but whats your will ? 

Bcned. Youranfvvercfirisenigmaticall, • 
But for my wil, my will is, your good will 
May ftand with ours>this day to be conioynd* 
In the ftate of honorable marriage, 
In which (good Frier) I fihal defire your help* 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Frier And my hetpe. 
Hecre comes the Prince and Claudio, 

Enter Trince> andflaudio, and two or three other* 

Prince Good morrow to this faire affembly* 

Leo, Good morrow Princcgood morrow Claudio? 
We heere attend you, are you yet determined, 
To day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

QUud. lie hold my mind were (lie an Ethiopc* 

Leo Call her foorth brother,heres the Frier ready*. 
7. Good morrow Bened^why whats the matter? 
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Thatyouhaucfucha^ebruarieface, 
Sofullof froft,of ftormc,and clowdineflc. 

Chxd* I thinke he thinkes vponnhfc fauage bull: 
Tufli fearc not man, vveelc tip thy homes with gold. 
And all Europa fhall rcioycc at thee, 
As once Europa did atluftic 'ouc, 
When he.would play the noble bead inlouc. 

Bene. Bull Ioue fir had an amiable lowe, 
And fomc fuch ftrangc bull leapVyour fathers cowc, 
Andgotacalfein that fame noble' feate, 
Much like to you,for you haue iuft his blcatc* 

€ titer brother, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, VrfuU. 
Qan. For this I owe you: here comes other reckningg. 
Which is the Lady I mufl feize vpon? 

Leo. This fame is fhc,and I do giue you her. 
Claud. Why then flieesm'me/wectjctmcfccyourface. 
Leon. No that you fhall not till you take her hand, 
Before this Frier,and fweare to man y hir. 

Claud. Giue me your hand before this holy Frier* 
I^B!" J nkmA *"* Ui>nA ifyou like ofjrk^ ^0fwL M 
Hero And vvhenlliu'd I was your other wj$$ ; 
And when yoct loued* you were my other husband 
Claud. Another I! cro. 
Hero Nothing ccrtaincr, 
One Hero died defildc,but I do liue, 
Andfurely as I liuej am a maidc. * 
Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dc*d. 
Leon. She died my Lord,but whiles heVtlaundcr liu A 
Trier All this amazement can I qualific, 
When after that the holy rites arc ended, 
He tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 
Meane time let wonder fecme familiar, 
And to the chappell let vs prefently, 
"Ben. Soft and faire Frier,which is Beatrice? 
"Beat. I anfwer to that namc,what is your will? 
Bene. Donotjouloueme? 
'Beat. Why flopo more then rcafon. 
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